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My lowe! my own! no 
Les claiin thie little ar 
The veriest bi darling 
ln all the suany 
Adown the western heavens 
The bright san sinks to rest, 
And by my side is sitting 
The giri | love the best. 


Your hand in mine, my darting! 
While life ie new eweet, 


Well y vn together 
To Cicesings we may mect, 


—— ee — 


Helena Macdonald; 
THE [BRIDE'S SACRIFICE. 


CHAPTER III, 

hat form is that?” 

of the bared tecth— 

the balls have barst from— 


eve them all, 
It movee—it movee— it rises —it comes on me! 


Bearaan. 

Under the guidance of young Maloolm 

Macdonald, Herbert Clinton and Sielena as- 

cended the steep, path leading to 
Macdonald Castle. Ca Maloolm 


‘ bound- 
ed over the rocks with the agility of a deer, 
while his two companions more leisurely fol- 
lowed 


“Yonder is my island-home, old Mac- 
" said Helena, as an abi 
tarn im the roagh road brought them full 
view of the old mansion-house, ‘* It is near- 
ly thoee years now since I have seen the old 
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«Tt has not a very hospitable look, I must 
mistress, with ou i 


e 
girl flushed with re; but ere she could 
reply, the hall r was thrown and 
( stood, hat in be- 
fore them. 


until it 
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He describes 


vague. pn ‘higher 
pyhy PAL DY Yor, 
ite eyes, , Teaching to groan 
and Aressed in white.’ 

“Oh, of course,” said Clinton. ‘* Who 
ever heard of a ghost that wasn't dressed in 
white? ‘Pon my honor, I am quite en- 





freely promise you safety from all other dar- into 
rs. 


‘Haunted? By Jove, that's 
have been 
fide ghost, and lo! the time has come at last. | 
But what manner of ghost is it, saith the | morning. 
legend— fair oS or young, hand | 0 


some or 
**On that point I am Contes Ove of 
information. Evan's description rather 


capi 
my life to see a bond 


it as 





The reached, and 
ae es ee ee 
bi smiling—beeutifyin 
Gall seutine of the tea table vith the charm 
of her presence. 

Maloolm had already taken his place, so 
Herbert took the seat his young hostess 
pointed out to him, and the business of the 
tea-table commen 


sant. 
By degrees, perhaps it was o 
at 7 li of 


very 


even the 


When the meal was 


the the 
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away; “* 
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conversation turned upon deserted 
bold robberies, murders, and by « natu 
consequence upon ghosts. 
Macdonald seemed stri 
vie each other in telling the most 
tales, the latter taxing his i 
vent them when the original failed to pro- 
duce the necessary degree of horror. 
one knows what a 


* Confound it!” he muttered, tarn- g man's pulse ceased its feveriah throb- 
the -headed pair 

“el tor the fant 
sound as the Seven 


been in 


| 
: 


would be « pity to wake them 
Bbe quitted the room yds gor BL aad 
direction of the in of lights. 


And presently she reappearad, an 
that old Allie was stretched out deep, dreamless sleep, from which he did 


—— Aer 

ve. hourc passed al- 

most unnoticed, and it was only when the 

fire burned low on the hearth, and the soli- 

a a ae in the socket before 
out, our party became aware of 


Herbert and 

to out- 
rightful 
nation to in- 
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THE NEW LOVE. 


the fire, he exclaimed-- 

** Well, in spite of all the ghosts and hob. | 
oy that ever walked at ‘ noon of night,’ 

shall sleep here as sound as « top until 
our ghost will have to give me 
y vigorous shaking before | awake, 
is once I close my eyes on this mortal 
| life.” 

“Perhaps the ghost, if in the least 
timorous, will not appear to so undaunted an 
individual as yourself, May your dreams be 
undisturbed! (hood-night.” 

And placing the light on the table, Captain 
Macdonald left the room. | 

Herbert's first care was to lock the door | 
securely, and then carefully examine the 
room. There was no other means of ingress 
but the one by which he had entered, and 
the room did not seem to communicate with 
any other. The window was high above the 

ound, and firmly nailed down. Clearly, 
then, if the ghost entered at all, it must as- 
sume ite ghostly prerogative of coming down | 
the chimney, or through the a —for | 
there was no other means by whi ghost or | 
mortal could get in. 

Batistied with this, Herbert Clinton went 
to bed ; but in spite of all his efforts, sleep 
would not come. Vain were all bis at 
tempts to woo > Sueur ons: be ones 
only toss restlesaly from side to side, with | 
that feeling of irritation which want of sleep | 
Prthe toonligh th the 

t streaming in throu, 

window filled the room with silvery - A. 
The silence of death reigned around, an- 
broken even by the watch-dog's bark. The | 
dull, heavy, roar of the waves, breaking on | 
the shore like far-off thunder, was the only 
sound to be heard. And at with this 
eerie, y lullaby, Herbert fell into « 
fev sleep. 

Buddenly be awoke with a start. An icy- | 
cold hand {a on his face. He sprang up in | 
bed with a thrill of borror, to behold a white, | 





long, streaming hair, bending over him. 


P 
up to move or speak, and ere he could | 
fully recover his senses the ghostly visitant 


was He sprang out of and seized 
the deer. 1k was locked as be had left it, | 


was brave; but this midnight visit from an 





Wane of the hour. _ a 

7 we have been prof ly spending 
the e , | mast say,” said Mac- 
donald, , with a laugh. ‘‘ You should | 
have been bed an hour ago, Helena. | 
Here! he cried, to the door, | 
“bring us lights, and show - Clinton to | 
his room.” He waited for a response, bat 


none came. Only the echo of his own voice 
sounded dolefally through the hall. ‘* Hallo! 
Allie, I say—Evan, bring candies,” once 
Captain Macdonald. 


Again 


he 
again bone 


, and 
have 
three | 
" said Helena, 


vening, and it | 


before the kitcben fire, asleep, 


her light, 


and bidding them «a 
left 


them, to seek her 


direction of the | 
and looked 


| doors, and casements of dark polished osk, | 
black now with time and use. In the wide 
fre- at one end « fire had been barning | 
all evening, but only the red smoulder- | 
Palghat gm heey 
the room, te the fire, was hi 
cad Gieeees hem, ¢ the door, was a 
deep dormer window room looked 


| vain. The room contained po mg Ste 
but himself. Morning was now growing 


lev. Captain Macdonald 
| pater J laugh at bim for being conquered in 


wooden sofa, or 


conded the stairs, and entered the sitting 
room they had occupied the night before. 


CHAPTER IV. 


And when the midnight hour te come, 
A sound te heard in youder ball 

It rises hearsely through the ahy, 
Aud vibrates o'er the manhéatine wall. 


In a former chepter, we left Mra. Ben in 
rather an appalling situation. 

Acoustomed to the quiet, unexciting life 
of the lonely sea-girt dd, the events of 
the night hed momentarily terrified her, 
albeit ber nerves were none of the weakest. 
The mysterious revelation of the dyi 
man; his tale of night, and storm, 
crime; the will, ghostly face at the win 


| dow ; and, lastly, his sudden death, were 


quite enough to thrill for an instant with 
terror even a stronger beart than that of the 
solitary old widow. 

For some moments Mra. Hen sat atill, 
gazing alternately on the window and on the 
ghastly face of the dead man before her, 
with a chill feeling of horror creeping over 
her. 

The sudden striking of the clock, as it 
chimed the hour of eleven, aroused ber at 
last from her trance of terror. It was a 
sound of life, and it reassured her. 

Rising, she gathered cour to approach 
the window cautiously, and looked out. Noth 
ing was to beseen bat the bright moonlight, 
bathing rock and river in its silvery light 
Heyond, she could see the huge black pile of 
Macdonald Castle, casting its long, gloomy 
shadow over the ground. Lights were still 
twinkling in the windows — asight as unusual 
as it was pleasant and with renewed confi. 
dence at this sign of life, Mra. Len went to 
arouse Fritz, to assist her to watch Leside the 
deal. 

This she only effected after considerable 


wild face, with vacant, unearthly eyes, and | difficulty. At length, however, she ma { 
} to get bim dreamed and down stairs o 
oe by the sudden apparition, he sat | sooner was be in the room than, after louk. 


ing sleepily at the body for a few minutes 
he took possession of Mrs. Ben's arm-chair, 
while the old lady bustled alioat, laying out 


the corpse as best she could under the cir 


and with his blood curdling he stood rooted cumstances, Fritz was svuon once more 
to the . | eound asleep. Then, when all was dune ahe 
Morally and physically, Herbert Clinton | could do, Mra. Ben lay down on the hard 


** nottee, an she called it, 


seemety sapernatural being might have and in spite of the presence of death, ful 
led 


the blood of the most andaupted. 


lowed her worthy nephew to the land of 


Bleep now was out of the question ; there. dreams 
fore, seating himself by the window, he pre- Morning was far advanced befure either 
| awoke ra. Ben's first care was to send 


ahd t for the approach of worning 
moon was already si behind the 
western borizon, bathing the 
its soft beams. The morn star shone 
bright and serene in the clon blue aky, | 
gazing on the calm beauty without, 


and he began striving to acovunt for | 

this ghostly visit by natural means. 
Bat he strove in vain. The door was 
firmly locked, and there qould be no secret | 


Fritz op w the lodge, to inform its inwates 
id river in of the death of her guest, and desire Cap 
tain Macdonald's immediate presence 


As soon as breakfast was over the young 
n hastened to the cottage, while He 


| lena and Clinton went vat for a stroil round 
the island 


Mrs. Ben had been antionsly revolving in 


her mind the singular story told her the 
night before, and resolved tw reveal it tw 


——- through those sffeng caken walls. (stain Macdonald, and learn bis opinion 
Theo 


arose, and carefally searched every 
crevice in the room that could "7 “7 
sibility be made a hiding-place of. all in 





in the east, and exhausted with watching, he 
thew himself on the bed, and fell into « 


not awake until the sun was high in the 


heavens. 
He sprang hastily out of bed, and pro- 
ccoeded to , himself. And now as new 


tioned about the supernatural visitors of the 
haunted chamber, and be was at a low how 
to answer. 
night, he dreaded the ridicule of the unbe- 

, who would as 


his boasting ; and to be laughed at 
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meut aod ineredal: 


think of that?" exclaimed Mra. 
abe had finished. 


man, gravely, 
Captain Macdonald, taking « candle, | difficulty arose. He felt he would be ques « 

ayined all this. 
could have ever occurred in a Christian | 
If be related the event of the land.” 


abvut it. 


Accordingly, when he entered, Mra. Ben, 


having first taken ihe precaution of turning | 
Frita out of doors, related the story in sub. | Helena stood on a high cliff, ber dress flat 
stance as it bad been told te her 


Captain Maecdunald listened in astonish 


t 
tte what do you 
hen, when 


“Now, Master 


“My dear madam,” 
“the maa, 
~razed, delirioas, as he was, must have im- 
No such horrible thing 


replied the young 


** But be wasn't crazy,” asserted Mrs. Ben, 


almost angry at beving the truth of the ator 
doubted. all 
through as you or I. He wasnt crazy a bit 


“He was jast as sensible 


Now, Mra. Ben, it's pot possible that, 


with all your good sense, you can credit sach 
ap incredible tale.” 


* Bat, Master Malcolm, the man told it on 


his death-bed. Think o' that.” 


** And doabtleas believed it too: bat that 


does not make it any more probable. I have 


excited, half. | 
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an easy old-fashioned arm-chair, before clasion, and, still debating the case, he des. heard of such cases before, It is all owi 


. to the ro my dear lady. Heh 
| fancied Ceay ene Sony spent 8 eo 
‘ long, that he had learned to believe in in 
even himeelf,” 

** Well, I ken naething aboot the ‘ ina- 
tiem, thank my heavenly master,” said Mra. 
Ken, in « sort of sullen unbelief; ‘but if 
ye were to talk Ul! this time to.morrow. you 
couldna’ mak’ mo believe differently. I 
shouldn't wonder now if you tried to make 
me think the face | saw stuck at the winder 
was all ‘magination too.” 

‘TL wae just about to say so,” seid Mal 


ing elec, you know. The hour of night, the 
thrilling tale, and the man's dying ory that 
he saw her there, would have wade you 
imagine anything ; therefore—" 

Bat Mra. Ben's wrath was rising. She had 
been inwardly priding herself on the sensa- 
tion her story would create, and this blow tw 
her hopes was more than she could pationtly 
endure. 

** It's no sic a thing,” she cried, in a voice 
loader and sharper she was in the habit 
one but the unfortunate 
Frits. ‘I saw itall with my own two blessed 
eyes, and nobody's goin’ to make me beliove 
it was my ‘magination whatever. ‘Magina. 
tiom, indeed!” continued the old lady, in a 
tone of profound contempt. “ Thank m 
divine master, I never was troubled wi 
‘magination since the day I was born, and it's 
not likely I'd begin now in my old age o' 
life. Lalways had a great reapect for you, 
Master Maloolm, bat I'm a poor, vod 
‘coman, and can't stand to be insulted by no- 
body. I've no doubt you mean well, but I 


The latter part of this oration was al. 


companied by a hick, which ejected that un 
offending member of svciety out of doors 
much quicker than was at all agrocablo 


this barat of eloquence, listened in amaze 
ment, aod seized the first opportanity, when | 
angry Mrs. en paused for breath, ham 
bly apologize for his offence 

** My dear Mra. lien,” said the young cap. | 
| tain, hambly, ‘I had not the remutest inten. | 
| tion of offending you, and moat deeply re 
fret having done so. I have fallen int a 
vad habit, of late, of doubting everything 
and really this story appeared so tmproballe 
that I think I may be pardoned for not 
yielding it fall credit on the apot 
now, my dear madam,” he continued, ser ing 
| the cloud still hanging en Mra. en's honest 
face, ‘let's be frieuds still; and I promine 





Come, 


for the future Ww believe everything you 
choose to tell me, no matter what it ia 
Good Mra, len was not proof against the 
|} insinuating tone of Master Maloolm, who 
had always been her favurite, sv the cloud 
dimappeared, and her own cheery amile vnce 
more beamed forth 
Having arranged that Evan should come 
down pumere ayrave daring the morn 
ing, Captain edonald left the ovttage, and 
went in search of Mr. Clinton and his sister 
to tell them what he bad hear:. 
He found them down on 





the shore 


tering in the mining breeze, her hat of 
and her long, glittering, jetty treasex waviny 
behind ber lke « banner. The wind that 
came sweeping serum the waters hal 
dee the glow on her crimson choeks 
jand lips, and sent « living light into her 
glorious eyes, 

Herbert Clinton stood beneath, yacing at 
ber as & poet might yaze on the living reali 
zation of his must besatiful dreams Cap 
tain Macdonald shrugged bis shoulders ex 
| proasively, aa he saw his impassioned glance 

and thought inwardly of confession he 
had once made tw him of there being but one 
woman ip the world worth loving 

** Well, Helena, one would think you were 
attitadinizing fur the stage,” said Captain 
Macdonald, dryly, a» be approached. 

| Helena laaghed gayly, as she sprang down 

on the white, level sands between ber 
brother and lover 

** I was only looking out for a sail, which 
I failed w discover,” she replied 


colm, repressing a amile, ‘lt eoald be noth. | 


like pongte to blieve me wheu I do tell the | atitioeus terror until morning. With the 
truth. oat, you hussy! afore I twist your bright sunshine came renewed cou , aod | 
neck for you. ¥ feared tc mention what I had to my 


brother « ou, leat I should be 
dscased to Tim, the mottled cat, and was ec! even cn pan. fas long 


Captain Maodonald, quite anpropared for i¢ 


| the scene of that mystery the dying man 


| 
| 
You, and, perhaps, [had better not tell | 
, him, Herbert. Lo owill have your room | 
changed, an'l my own likewme Ewen if 
they are leas comfortable, tiey will be more 
endarable than to be disturbed by midamgbht 
spoctres.” 


| along the sunshiny beach, she banging on 


























‘* Not very important in my eyes, though 
they are in hers,” replied the captain. 
* wished to reveal the dy 
of oar , Arthar 7 

“ what he to tell? Was I right in 
aay remerse for some ‘ enacted crime’ 

Tin Ea Gone 

Helena, re 
eee Te, in 
oredu- 

lous old lady out ome 


started violently, and turned pale. Helema's 
eagle « a awe om his face, and che 


joined your brothe r in le at it; bas 
le paused. 
“Aud why not to-day?" breathlessly in 
quired Helena. 


** Helena, I do not wish to alarm you need. 
leaaly ; but last night, as if to punish my 
ep te ee something very 
thea visit.” ' 
| = heavens, Herbert! Then the story j 
| told by the servants is true?” hs 
| “It eortainly seems like it. Had any one i 
| alae told me what I ezperieneed, | ald ’ 
| think they were humbagging me; but I can 
| not disoredit what I saw with my own eyes.” 

‘‘Aod what was the appearance of the 
| nootarnal visitor |" 

** Exactly like the description Mr. Ken 

ives of the fave that ap od at her win. 
| dow-—white as that of the dead, with 

dark, strearaing hair, and wild, vacant, dark 
eyes.” 

** Oh, Herbert, oan it be that But no, 
| itian impossible, At what hour did this ap- 
| parition appear 7" 
| “*Hetween one and two, as near as I can 
| judge.” 
| “*Mtrange, strange! 1, too, heard soue- 
| a) ye last night.” 

eo it possible? What was it, dearest 


Helena /" 
*Ldsten! About midnight I was awaken. } 
ed by ething that d like a heavy / 
| tall right outside my door, followed by a 
| groan so deep, so horrible, that the very i 
ood seemed freezing in my veins, Trew : 
bling with terror, I half rome to listen; but 
all for a time was still, Trying to persuade 
myself | was only dreaming, | was about to 
lie down ayain, when a shriek the most ap 
palling broke apon the air, and died awa 
in an agonized moan. I dared not move, ; 
ovuld not sleep, and I lay cowering in super 




















J at 

even as you feared the same. Herbert 
there must be some horrible mystery here 
Home foul crime, I fear, has at some time | 
leon perpetrated within these walle What 
i 


Nhe paused. | 
** Well, Helena /” he said, in quiringly 
‘Oh, Herbert, what if this house has been 


spokoof? LT thought of it from the firet 
** Nonsense, Helena! What en lea 
And yet be bwked distarbed himself as he a 


“How otherwime are we to aocuant for 
these yhostly visttings, these miduight a) 
panitions aod appalling shrieks /' 

“Aod yet nothing ovald indace your | 
brother to adept your belief ile would 
laugh at our credulity were we to tell 
what we have seen and hear! 


hin 


** He it eo, then, fairest Ilelena, be said, | 
wayly: and turning, hey walked together tu | 





the lodge 
CHAPTER \ 
it rr . whala ecg: te leew! 
le Kea! oc, © © (how ditet lowe eo dear, 
es Game Ceres Y aig em" howe, ten, . 
Net traly ie OF r “arte, bat io Unelr eyes } 
Sahay 


the following sight pamsed without des 
either earthly or ghostly, at Mac 
donal! Laalye 

barly in the morging, Captain Macdonald 
erty the mainland on business, aud 
Helena, acoompanied by Clintun, went down 
to the cottage to visit Mra. ben, There was 
an ioward feeling of pleasure af Helena» | 
heart when she learned Jessie was away on 
the mainland on a visit, Not that she doubt 
ed Herbert; but she remembered Jessie as | 
& very pretty child, grown by this time, 
doab into « lovely girl, and it might not 
be altogether safe to throw the gay man of 
the world into dangerous society 

Toward soon, as they were sauntering 


turbance 





went ov 


















bis arm, while be suftly whispered the words 
** ladies love to hear, they espied a boat 
advancing toward them. Helena rawed her 
telescope to survey the pew comers, 
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For as the clergyman turned . and 
Herbert obtained « fall view of bie face, be 
recognised the countenance of him be bad 
before im thal mystic vision at 


For @ moment he stood regarding bin 
with wonder, and it was only when be 
the clear, ringing voice of Captam 
as be approsched him, saying, 
with « hearty slap on the shoulder 
** Why, Cletos, man alive, what aile you 
You are as pelo as « ghost, tha! he awoke 
from hie tramee of surprise 
eaid Helena, ansionsaly, 


| 


“ A alight headache nothing more,” said 
Tecovering bimeaelf an e@ort ; 
“pothing worth being slarmed stout,” he 
added. Helene s still antiwus eyes 
“Why, a, have you Fag hervons 
and cowardly?” exclaimed Mr. M'Calmont 
* You, who used to be as bold and daring a 
a mountain eagiet’ Hat, ps,” be 1 
glancing meaning!y at rbert, ‘' it te only 
where some very friend i con 
corned that your fears are thus easily | 
arvased.~ 


Herbert amiled slightly, while Helenas— 
dark face grew crimeon, as she harried on 
with increased rapidity, drawing ber com. | 

ton with her and leaving the yeatiomen 
tnd. 

Whee they reached the lodge, Helena left 
her brother to entertain etd 
abe set about propering luncheon hen 
the meal was over, Mre MU almont said 

“ And now, Mies Helena, | have come to | 
carry youo@ It ts three years since I had | 
pad ay me of seeing you, and I shal! cor 

ly take you with me now. Come, no ot | 
cuses | will not hear one of them 
** Bat, my dear Mre. M''almont " began | 
elena 

= my dear Miss Macdonald, you mast | 
come, do you heer that!’ Your brothe: can 
cortainly bo without yuu for a week” | 

* Ven, and be glad t» be rid of her too,’ 
said the gallant Captain Macdonald 

Helena stule « glance toward Clinton 
from ander her long eyelashes Ile was 
— looking out of the window, with an 
1 Y dtmeatiafied frown on his brow | 
Mre M% ont perceived the glance, and 
broke out im with her uenal bluntness 

* And on ter that other yentieman you are | 
looking at, Helena, | am sure he will be | 

rous enoagh to «pare you for a few 
— as be will, in all probability, have | 
enough of you before long 

Again Helena orimeuned, and glanced re 
proschfully at her plain-epoken friend and 
agein Mr. Olinton was forced to amile, in 
spite of bie tl hemor, at the good lady's 
brusjae Lluntness 

“You will have to come, you see, Miss 
Helena,” said Mr M Calmont, laughing 

“Ot course, she will,” added hie brisk 
spouse, “end upon my word I think | am 
cht her « great favor ia taking be: from 
this lomesome island, and lett her eee « 
little of civilized life at our | thoagh, | 
from Helena s looka, PS ae ee | 
feel al for 4" 

~ Indeed, Mra. M'Calmont, I do; bat 

* There, there! 1 wont listen to another 
word.” And Mra M‘Walmont, « tall, good 
humoredtooking lady, clapped her hands 
over ber eare *'Maloolm, make this an 
— sister of yoars hold ber tongue, and 
do as che te told 

"Come, Helena, there te bo help for it, 
you see, said Maloolm ‘Clinton and | 
will get along meng my during your ab 
sence. He can keep bis band in, in making 
love to Mra. M Gregor, while Ltry my powers 
of persuasion over Mra Hen | 

Helena leaughe:!. and t fora t| 
in thought She would tufinitely have pre | 
ferred remaining on the island with Herbert, | 
bat it would never do te allow them to think 
thet wae her reason and, after all, a week 
would soon pease Had Jessie been home, 
he renesions could have induced her to 
go, bat tn her absence there was nothing to 
fear Then, too, Herbert, so long accustomed 
to her presence, would miss her so much 
when she was gone, that doubtless his love | 
would be increased rather than diminished | 

lavolentarily, while thinking of him, her | 
eyes wandered to where he stood Again | 
the sharp-sighted Mra. MUalmont observed 
it, and agein she broke out, impatiently 

* Hiess me, Mr. Clinton, past turn round, 
will ya, and tell Helens she may go No 
Ubing seemingly will indace her to come ull 

ma give permiasion im sare, if you were 
oo ether, she couldn't be more afraid of | 
displeasing your lordship 

* Mise Helena needs no permission of 
mine. I em only too happy to think she 
will have an opportunity of enjoying hereelf 
so well, said Herbert, sith « grave bow 

“Weill, Lm sure thats a mercy to be 
thankful for, Now, perhaps, you will come, 
Helena,” eatd the plain «peken old lady 
‘end as for you, air, I shall expect to sex 

ou every dey af the parsonage house, with 

aster Malewim 

“ Leball be most happy,” said Herbert, 
hie face brightening « litte, while Helenas 
eyes aparkiet with anticipation 

** Well, now run and get ready,” said Mre 
M Oalmeont, tarning ty Helena 

Helena soon reappeared, dressed for the 
journey and then a the afternoon was far 
advanced, the whole party descen.ied to the 
beach The edieut were epoken, and the 
boat pashed off, leaving the two young men 
alone om the sands 

I mast go over to Mraithmore dook yard 
this efterncon,” said Malcolm, © where the 
What do you 





1 prefer remaining bere, said Herbert, 
who hed not yet (atte recovered bie goo! 
bemor after what he was pleased to call He. 


dese ron 
* Well, then, IU remain with rou,” said 
Maloulm, who was the soul of frankues and 
gun! temper 

“By mo means,” said Clinton, hastily 
“De mot stay on my scoount I have a 
alight eull, and will retire to my 
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red these papers, had handed to Mr. Roke- | 


awn of the ese. in the clearest and 
moat ul tomes be bad ever heard 
Use sound be 


some tray cloud 
Herbert Cliaton v4 immovable, drink 
ing io, to imtenication, the bewildering 
draught of ber Heanty She was in every 
respect so totally different to Helena, that 
she seemed to him the more charming from 
force of contrast. Tranefired he stood 
everything forgotten but this lovely creature 
lefore him : ! 
The rls aong ceased, and turning, 
che leaped feu asa yo deer from her 
airy pereh, wi t veoedving him who 
stood so intently regarding ber Leaping | 
from rock to rock, with « feetmess that 
awoke the eu of Herbert, she reached 
the road, and disappeared within the cottage | 
of Mra. Heo 
Everything was forgotten now bat the one 
intense desire of knowing who thie radiant 
seanymph was Turning, therefore, into 
the path she bad jast taken, he approached 
the ovttage, and encountered Fritz at the 
doot 
* Well, Master Freibourg, bow are you’ 


| said Herbert, carelessly 


*Rticking together,” wae Master Frei 
bourg « concise and descriptive answer 

‘Gilad to hear it,” said Herbert, repress 
ing @ strong inclination to laugh. ** le Mra 
Hien within? 

‘‘Bhe was when I left the house,” said 
Fritz, who seemed determined not to com 
mit bimeelf 


* Any one with her? again inquired the | 


young gentleman, looking a indifferent as 

possible 
No, mobody,” waa the anexpected an- | 

ewer | 
What!” exclaimed Herbert, surprised 


‘I thought I eaw a young lady enter a mo- 
ment age 

(th, Jeasie she's sobody,” said the gal 
lant Mr Preibear 

‘Jonnie Mra. lea's niece 
was away’ exclaimed Herbert. 

Bo she wae, but I went for her this 
morning Couldat be bothered doing her | 
work and my own both apy longer,” said 
Prity 

L suppose | may go in?” aaid Herbert, 
feeling « sudden thrill of pleasure at the | 
knowledge that thie radiant girl was an in 
habitent of the island, 

"Yea, | suppose you may, if you like,” | 
anid Pritt, in a tome of the utmost ee. | 
ocuneemnm } 

Thus kindly permitted, Herbert advanced 
and rapped at the dour 

The door was opened by Mra Ben, whose 
surprise was only equalled by her delight at 
being honored by this anerpected visit 
Near the window that overlooked the lodge 
stood the golden haired vision of the beach 
She turned round with a quick, shy glance 
and blushed mwost enchantingly beneath the 
deep, dark eyes of the stranger 

“My niece, Jessie, Mr Clinton,” said, 
Mra. Ken, directing bis attention to her with 
a wave of her hand. “she got back this 
mornin 1 always find it lonesome bere 
without Jeaste “ 

| have no doubt of it,” said Mr. Clifton, 
seating himeelf, ‘' but I have bad the plea 
eure of seeing Miss Jeanie before.” 

** Where?" asked Jomsio, opening her bine 
eyes tn wonder 

"Down on the beech, a few moments | 
age 

"Oh, yea” 

And again Jessie blushed vividly, aa she 
recollected how she must have been caught 
singtng 

* Where's Mise Helena and Master Mal. | 
col inqgaired Mra. Hen 

Mise Helena has gone to Glenleith with 
the clergyman « family, and will not retarn 
for a week, and Captain Macdonald has 
gone to Stratthmore, whore his vessel is un 
dergoing repairs, So I aw left all alone, and | 
oame to pay my reapecta to you. 

* Then you'll stay and spend the evenin’,” 
said Mra Ben, cntien complacently 

Mr Clinton professed his willingness, And 
the little widow, delighted at the condescen. 
ston, set about preparing tea instantly, as 
sisted by Jessie, whose wild, shy glances 
were bent on his face whenever she fancied 
herself unobserved: Half pleased, half 
afraid of bim at fleet, she was reserved and 
timid bat a@ thie wore off, he drew her into 
conversation, and to his surprise found her 
intelligent and well educated. This Mra 
Hen accounted for by saying she had gone 
to echool for the last five years at Straith 
more residing there with the friend she had | 
now been visiting 

The evening passed away with the rapidity 
of magic, Jeanie, after much solicitation, 
consented to sing for him, and if anything 
were needed te fairly enchant him, that | 
sweet, clear voice would have done it. Not! 
once during the evening did he think of | 
Helena Her dark, reaplendent face, and 


I thought she 


| wild, flerce black eyes were forgetten for the 
' dustani to the effect that a gang of 


golden locks and sweet, fair face of blue. 
eyed Jeasie this dainty island peri 

The hour for leaving came all too soon 
As he rowe reluctlantly to go, he pressed the | 
hand Jesse extended to fh hips with sach 
passionate ardor that the blood flashed to 
her very temples, but not with displeasure 
Ere he left, Mra. Ben cordially invited him 
t visit her house while be remained on the 
island an invitation he was pot loth in ac 
copting 

Jonste stood at the window, watching his 
tall, elegant form as he walked toward the 
castle in the bright, clear moonlight 

“1 hke him, Cousin Jeame don't you! 
said Frits, when be had gone 

Hat Comsin Jessie turned away without 
reply, longing to lay her burning cheek on 
the pillow, and muse over the new and de 
lhetous joy that waa thrilling her whole beart, 
aod in ber slambers to le ‘dreaming “love's 
young dream 

And Herbert Clinton, forgetting bis vows, 
forgetting Helena, forgetting bonor, forget 
ting all bat this lowely island maiden sought 
his couch with but one name on bis heart 
and lips 

** Joanie! Jeanie |” 

(TO BE CONTINTED. ) 
-_—--  — 

@&@ An alderman at Janceville, Mass, was 
asked to estimate the damage a cow had 
done in the yard of « bor. 
liberally, bat was much 
formed that 1 wae his own cow that bad 


toga, the 
that popular resort, — 5 A, lowing de. 
* Ap interesting, 
because so 


, Hyderabad 


Watrtas foe TES 44TUSD«AT SVENTES Peet 
O=%, tether can 40 seything, 

eo ton, 
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Yeo, father can do anything, 
Se al! the chtidren say, 

Kut could not keep bie ebow locks 
From turning thin and gray. 


(08, father, dear, my boyhaod’s friead, 
Trough other ties I've found, 

IU weer forget the wiliow-tree 
Aud the otreamiet s gurgling sound. 


Long yoare have pasaed, and o'er the pea 
in dictant mode | roam ; 

Kreothere aud sisters, where are they Tf 
What of my celidhoud's bome f 


The stare leak down apon that spot, 
The rill ® marmering low, 

V hat epeak they of the groap 
That eat there yoare agu 


(ob, east and west, and erattered far, 
(rue (oseed apon the mala, 

It neath the weepiag-willow shade 
We «et ehoeid meet agaia. 


‘ and what a ! eee there, 
The t be now the ber " 
Aud Of fued protec ture once, 

are al) the cblidres vow | 


hange in angbt 

Seth es oes 

Ne change @ there in deathioss love, 
Ne change in manly worth. 


the wants, 
a 
The form, lowe able how, 
Would stjil do anything. 


Vather, now take me by the hand, 
Lat we forgetful be 

Of the loet years, let's elt once mere, 
| aden the willow-tree. 


A 


‘The tree et!!! stands where erst it stood, 
The breok ett) murmurs low, 

Lat ee be man and boy ”, 
As We wore yours ago 


Ob, gould we tnd the fabled fount 
That Ponce de Leos sought, 

Enjoy the present hoor, and ¢oent 
‘The long dead past as nought! 


Hat ab, that (ceble wandering gaze 
Wil ever, over bring 
The thougtt that he will soon, alas! 


Ne more do anything! 


—_—-e-_— _— 


MY ADVENTURE WITH INDIAN GANG ROBBERS 


I do not profess to be a lover of adven 
ture. A life of romance and excitement may 
anit one of those eccentric characters who 
speak of “roughing it” as something de. 
lightfal, but, as fer me, the comforts of 
civilized life are far more desirable than all 
the prairies, jungles, night encampments, 
and narrow escapes in the world, 
all very well for Cowper to long 
lodge in some Vast wilderness, some bound 
leas contiguity of shade,” bat | am certain 
that if he ever had succeeded in finding 
such a «pot, be would have beaten « rather 
hasty retreat vut of it 

Perhaps, my reader, you may think it 
rather strange that such a matter of fact 


|mrtof person as I am should have an ad 


venture to tell you about. Bat, truly, ** this 
life in a dificult riddle," for, without wish. 


ing to be a hero, | became one. | 
Yon wish to hear bow this happened? | 


Well, then, wait till I have lighted a cigar, 


and ensconced myself comfortably in the | 


easy chair, and | will spin you such a yarn 


| aa will quite astonish you, particalarly when | tod after the arriv 


you remember that ft comes from a sober 
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“ Would that she lived and I had 










com- | others present, ‘Jit t the bar 
by— | drawl, declared upon to the 
delivered | visit the private apartments of Dean in How like the two brothers wets, even in 
about, | Little Pulteney street, be discovered all this dread moment, save that the pallor and 
al bani | ubene articles, and being ware that they bad the dew of death + as on one of them. 
been oined by Dean, he took | Mr. Bearsdale caught his hand and ejacu. 
eware I deter- of them, with the intention of returning lated— 
mn etand and myself. them to Mr. Rokeby. | “Gey!” 
w the iron iastrament about, I struck | Dean in vain violently invei ainst ‘*Gray!" was the response, and then a 
am, Gh avery Sipe Seecieng Some | Ge ap & 0 tae lie; but there | —even an awful silence. 
one of my assailants, Bat seemed to | was too strong in’ evidence of truth for, At length Guy recovered himself so as to 
muster stromg, and I felt that eould not | Mr. to be deceived his | mutter— 
|bold out mech longer Coateely my tions, and be onlered him to red an “ Pardon me—forgive me—I—" 
| failed; and, with ome & blow | til the question was thoroughly -| “Not a word,” interposed Gray, with a 
of my pondrous implement of warfare, | | The contents of the packet which bore the | trembling lip; ‘let heaven jadge between 
down exhausted; my head was swim. | inscription, * To be Laken great care of, aeaius. We part now, at least, without re. 
ming; I felt the sharp edge of a sword on | very good thing may come from it,” was open- | crimination, without an unkind word, with 
| my and theo knew that all would be | ed, and its contents meso tastantip oceee. | oly 8 teanet, Gad ve Seve oe longer time 
over, when— Bang! bang! I noth- | nized by Dame Blythedale. The antique | to mutually repair the errors of the past.” 


ing more —only waking suddenly as if from 
. 


| eroms she declared to have belonged to the 


Countess of T 1 





ream, and finding myself in r 
attached to the dis- 


the rict at that time, ma end 
every one found ; that, 

| while wes the my 
transit-driver came run up to bim, 


ing myself. The inspector had seen the 
danger I was in, and fired a shot at one of 
the robbers, who was in the act of em 
me. Immediately the whole dispe 

but were captured. I was found in a state 
| of insensibility, with a wound in my back, 
| and had been forthwith conveyed to the in- 


apector's house. 

1 made a lengthened ~ ab house of 
my kind preserver. Med treatment fi- 
wall tended to the perfect restoration of my 





| 


th; bat I suffered a time after from | 
| the menta] shock I recei that night. I 
| thanked very warmly for his 


bravery and k toward me. 

Five of the robbers were hanged, and the 
rest transported for life. Of course I figured 
very much in the papers; and oe retarn 
to Madras, instead of being censu for not 
following the advice of wiser friends, I was 
weloomed as a hero. 

I am now in a pleasant up-couutry station 
in Southern India; and often of an evening, 
as I think over the events of the past, I re- 
member with a shudder my adventure with 
lodian gang robbers. 


——_— 


“ot! MARK JARRETTS DAISY. 


| THE WILD FLOWER OF HAZELBROOK. 


BY PIERCE EGAN, 


Avrmos or “ Tux Frower of tas Frock,” 
“Viewer; on, Tun Wonnes or Kinase 
woop Onase,” £0. 


CHAPTER LIV. 
JUSTICE Is, OR OVOGHT TO BE, SATISFIED, 
Wil and Bertie retarned to the private li- 
brary of Mr. Rokeby, which they had quit. 
al ‘ot Lord Belvoir, who, 
throwing away ell disguise which for some 


individnal like me. | years he had maintained for the sake of Ia. 


It was in the days when railways bad not 
yet made their appearance in India, that I 


thought of taking « trip from Madras to | her 
Of ovurse, when I made known | Rokeby his relationship to his wife, and his 
| desire to aid in accomplishing the object 
| which was the common purpose of both. 


my intention to some friends and relations 
of mine, they were quite abocked at the 
idea, and warned me very seriously of the | 
perl attending such an undertaking; but, | 
strange to say, hothing could dissuade me 
from my purpose, and so, after making the | 
necessary arrangements for a journey by 
land, | found myself in a bullock-tranait 
rattling along at # famous rate en route to 
Hyderabad. 

he first fow days of my journey wore | 


| spent very pleasantly. I enjoyed the scenery, 


stopped at every travellers bungalow, helped | 
the old butler—-a pensioned sepoy— to cateh 
a chicken for my breakfast, smoked, drank | 
aweet.toddy, shot at the monkeys that scam- 
pered along the sides of the road, and, in | 
fact, did anything and everything that would | 
tend to make the time pass agrevably. 
1 had already completed the greater part | 
of my journey, and was quite elated with | 
myself at having travelled so safely, when | 
one night—"' Sahib! Sabib'” cred the Ori- 
ental driver, and be jabbered away in Hin. 


were rushing down the road to attack as. 

The first thing I did on hearing this intel 
ligence was to grope in the darkness for my 
rifle; bat lo! it was nowhere to be found, 
and then it struck me that I must have left 
it at the last travellers’ bungalow. Here I 
waesina y unenviable predicament; the 
driver bad disappeared, and | was alone, 
anarmed, and in ) tonne of being mardered 
by robbers! Oa came the Indian brigands ; 
and, withoat any hesitation, pounced on 
what little property I oarried with me, boand 
my bands togethér, and dragged me along 
with them tll they arrived at a miserable 
but in the heart of the forest which bordered 
the road. The first «ight that greeted me 
sent a thrill of borror all over my body. | 
The skulls and bones of slaughtered men 
were scattered all over the place. It was 
then only that I perceived the extent of my 
danger; and my suspicions regarding the 
Villains’ intentions toward me were too well 
founded I overheard « conversation, in 
which they spoke of making me a sacrifice to 
their idol. 

By the time I had reached the interior of | 


| 


ry sha 
| solicitors, bat Mr. Rokeby, in a perem 


boring in the restoration of Mrs. Luttrell to 
her good name, and her rightfal position in 
band's b hold, disclosed to Mr. 





Wil immediately su uently learned 
from him that his mother had returned 


| home, accompanied by one who had been 


lost to her for years, and he started to wel. 
come her, and to introduce Daisy to her at 
the earliest possible moment; while Bertie, 
who had overheard Lord Belvoir's communi- 


| cation, and being qaite unable to restrain his 


curiosity to ascertain who the lost one was, 


what result we bave seen. 


But now assembled together before Mr. 


Rokeby, who acted in a semi-magisterial 


be, who had caused ly. ‘ 


** Stay—etay,” interrupted Gay, impatient 
is justice to be done—justice 


| to be engraved on it the name of the elder | to one you have wronged almost as deeply 


of ber twins. 
bear aa ipecription, which ran as follows 


Ads arm tattooed the word Vane. 
Countess of Templecome.” 


blue ribbon with the word “ lane 
embroidered on it, a few papers containin 


sent in years by the Countess of 
combe to Mr Roksby before her death, 





pletely nugetory, as respected their produc- 
| tion in a court of lew, by a new event. 


Heaven has its own way of disposing of | brother who won from him the prize he so 


| eventa, and deals summarily with the ad. 
| justment of circumstances, however or- 


derly arranged by poor humanity. It 


| deals out retribution on its own plan, and 
| while it satisfies, perhaps, 

those who bunger for it, it determines it 

| without respect or for their schemes. 

So after all the e oe had been gone 

| into, and Mr. Rokeby, Lord Belvoir, and 


Mr. Chough Jargeson were in the act of ar- 
| ranging immediate steps for action, a 
exsenger arrived from Mark Jarrett's 


“| The elder born of my twins bears upon 
Helena | and recoiled; but Gay held him with singu- 


was adate. There was also a 


' other of identification, all of whic 
| Dame attested. 
Bat it out that all these proofs and 


the yearnings of 


| 
This was eagerly examined, and found to | doabted bersu 


as I, for you t never for an instant have 


truth and parity, Where 
| is Pay? 
At that name Mr. Scarsdale uttered a groan, 


ae Geant with one hand, while he took 
| the hand of Mra. Lattrell, who on the ap- 
proach of her husband had shrunk back, in 
the other. 

Then, with remarkable clearness and dis- 
tinct articulation, he spoke of his boyish 
love for her, of his rejection, of his deter- 


evidences, so long and so anxiously sought | mination to be revenged, and the means he 

for, inclading the contents of SS a | employed to effect bis villainous Purpose. 
sage. | Sisse by piece, incident by incident, 

ut traced the progress of his , and how it 

intercepted by Dean, were rendered com- 





| ultimately succeeded ; how he had triumphed 
| by raining and destroying the girl who had 
spurned him, and broken the of the 


coveted. 

He was so acourate in all his de 
even before he had com Joted his story, Grey 
Luttrell took his wife in his arma, sod prema 
her, strained her to his heart. B were 
too much overcome to utter a sound; bat 

both felt in that one close embrace that all 
the past was forgotten, and that all divison 
between them had ended forever. 

As they separated, and turned their tear- 
ful faces toward the dying man, they saw 
that Daisy was kneeling by his side, that he 
had both her hands pressed to his heart, and 


m 
G ’ a request from (iuy Luttrell 
that Baiag weeks return to him, attended by | he was murmuring some scarcely audible 


Mr. and Rokeby and Wil. 

When Wil had seen Mark Jarrett fall, 
wounded by the ballet of Abel Stoke, and the 
latter writhing in horrible agonies from the 


that the Grange was not a fitting place for 
| her to remain in, and he pleaded with ex- 
' cited earnestness for her to instantly accom- 
pany him to London, and accept the protec. 
tion of his mother. It is not so wonderfal 
that she yielded to his prayors, seeing that 
her heart was in the case, and to remain at 
the Grange, after what had ba 
have been a terrible ordeal for ber. 
wil had 4 tehead a ted ng 
for a doctor; but when he left the Grange 
with Daisy, he was unacquainted with the 
| wounded man's real condition. Old Martin 
Stok«, on his arrival at Rokeby mansion, had 
stated that the doctor thought he would get 
over it; but, as be had resolved to make a 
clean breast of the infamous acts of which he 
had been guilty, ander the direction of his 
master, he had made his way to Mr. Rokeby, 
and next intended to seek out Gray Luttrell’ 
and disclose to him, and to prove to him, be- 
yond the possibility of a doubt, bow infam- 
ously bis wife had been defamed and 
wronged. 





The messenger from the Grange having | Waldron and Joyse Stoke a | 


stated that the surgeon held out no hopes of 
recovery for Guy Luttrell—had declared, in- 


for a journey to Mark Jarrett's Grange, and, 
asx may be yom under the circumstances, 
Mra. Lattrell attended by Geraldine, accom. 
| panied Daisy, while Lord Belvoir hastened to 
find Gray Lattrell, to take him to the bedside 
of his brother, in order that he might be re- 
conciled before he died, notwithstanding the 
terrible wrongs Gray had endured at his 
hands. 

When they arrived at the Grange, they 
found Gay insensible, and at first it was 


words with the last effort of passionate utter- 
ance permitted him. 
They could not put a signification to those 
sounds; bat she who knelt by him could, 


poison be had taken, he pointed out to Daisy | and did. Perhaps she alone heard the dying 


breath whisper— 
‘Daisy! My Daisy!” 
Bat as the sounds ceased, they saw he was 
| dead. 
| . . 7 . . 
| In dae time, Gray Luttrell proved himself 
to be the rightfal heir to the earldom of 
- 2 





ned, would | Templ be, and res his position in 


| society nay, asserted a very brilliant one, 
j} and his two lovely twin daughtere— Daisy 
and Geraldine—were the theme of every 
tongue, and the aspiration of every yo 
marri ble man who caugbt a tinoee of 
mom at Wil - Beatie seadie thence 

so charming an yen and looked 

te 


ves 
#O 


exo y sharp r any and every com- 
petitor, the best reason to believe 
they woald be rewarded, at some uureason- 


able and horribly long period to come, with 

the hands of the fair twins whom they loved 
80 ionately. 

parting with the characters in this 

| Story, we may say that Mr. Rokeby was en- 

| abled to prove the marriage between Colonel 

contract, 

and that Abel Stoke, buried tothe grounds 





of the Grange, was his lawful son; that in 
deed, that his death might take place at any | her name he sued the colonel for cestitution 


| 
| 


moment— preparations were instantly made of conjugal righta, and that, rather than re- 


| ceive her, the officer and gentlewan settled 
| upon her half his i , and be a café 
lounger and billiard sharp at Brussels, 
Mr. Dean was dismissed the service of Mr. 
Rokeby with a caution. No one knew after- 
wards what became of him, and nobody 


Mr. Titus Vink received, we are sorry to 
say, &® sum of money from Mr. Rokeby in 
settlement of all claims; but we are not 
sorry to say that, rascality being hot within 








thought be was dead, he looked so like a | him, he got up a swindling Charitable Home, 
corpse as they filed slowly and silently round | levied contributions from the un 

and whether she had come from the neigh- | the bedside, where the doctor, with his hand | and, what is worse, the unexamining and up- 
borhood of Dovedale, followed him out, with on the dying man’s pulse and his watch in | questioning charitably disposed, 


| his band, was seated. 
** He bas not 
inquiring looks 


ed all the contents; but being abruptly and 


one,” he murmured to the completely exposed, he was tried for fraud, 
nt upon him, ‘but bis | and passed seven years in contemplation and 


character, were, in addition to the cousins | term is very brief, and if you desire to elicit hard labor under Government control and 


and Lord Belvoir, Old Martin Stoke, Titu« 


| Vink, Dean, the house steward, the old 


Gaffer and bis dame, Phillis Blythedale, Mr. 
Rokeby's solicitor, Mr. Choagh Jurgeson, 
and Mr. Tatehmas. 

There had been a great deal of prelimina- 
ooting and fencing among the 


fashion, at length procured silence, until be 
had laid upon the table certain evidence 


which he declared would have the most im- | 
| portant effect upon the issue about to be 


tried. 

It was first admitted that Mark Jarrett 
and Guay Lattrell were identical, and Lord 
Belvoir annoanced that the individual known 
as Mr. Scarsdale was Mr Gray Lattrell, be 
having adopted hia pseudonym when, after 
the duel with bis brother, he retired from 
the world. Both claimed the title of the late 
Earl of Templecombe, and the estates, as 
eldest son, and both had expressed an inten- 
tion of pursuing their respective claims to 
the bitter end. 

Tt was known that the heir could only es. 
tablish his title on certain evidence, and Mr. 


the bot I was in « state of desperation. | secuting a search for Daisy after she 


What was 1 to do? How was ! to escape! 
These were questions that a 
me Bat suddenl beamed in m 

things I brought wi 
the transit was a pretty large sized box of 
optem, whieh | had anticipated sel toa 
iH merchant W le the 
nt had « peculiar liking for this com- 





eretly quitted Rokeby mansion, discovered | 


Titus Vinks letter, and deem 
tents of more i diate i 


4 
J 
z 





Here was the very thing phd sanctorum of Titas Vink, and searching 
discover where the article in question waa, 1 about the room discovered the brown-paper 
might yet be all t Saerwegh LO WE, de t inscription on it 
terior of the bat, im particular the heap’ icking it with ‘bl foot be discovered tha 
of things which the robbers had taken from | its were papers, not clothes A brief 
Go See, ween, © my Sites, ¢ Genes examination settled what the papers were. 
the box of opium I was ing for, With. He esized them and took them away with 
out losing « moment, I addressed the rod. him, leaving a note for Titas Vink bebind 
bers in their own language, telling them | him—a note which had brought that rascal 
i oe there was a box of beyond comparison to the present confer- 
opiam, that, as I did not feel very well, ence. 

T should feel obliged if they would hand me' Farther, Dean, believing that he bad se 


| aught from him, you mast make the best use 
See, he awakes.” 
Mark Jarrett, the name by 


of your time. 
| Gay Lattrell 


which he had been so long known—opened | Wil Rokeby. 
| his eyea\feebly, and looked faintly about | lived bap 


| him. 


Ah 
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supervision. 
“gay Blythedale rewarded little bit Tib 
with herself after the marriage of Daisy and 
They went into business, and 
y and prosperously ¢ 


Bertie Rokeby, whose minority had been 





| ** Daisy—Daisy,” he mur d, ly. 
** Where are you, Daisy, my love, 

my cherished idol?" Daisy ap 

and took his eagerly stretchet 
He clatched it tightly. 
ling child, you have come at last,” he par- 


| eued, huskily ; ‘‘ my beloved child, I knew | And this was pretty much what begpenes 
you would not let me die without blessing | to Wil, who hensioll en matters with such 


~ sight with your dear, dear face.” 
Te felt her scalding tears drop on his 
hand, and he exclaimed, plaintively— 

**Do not weep for me, Daisy, I do not de- 
serve it. I know you could not love me 
much, bat you told me you were gratefal to 
me. Cherish that feeling for me when I am 
gone, and-—-and if yon can pray for so bad 
a man—pray for me.” 

Poor broke down at this. A thou- 


, in a subdued ’ is 
 neee-o9 oy emake aus cen 
your ter,wa in 

= you; I reared her, sala bn 4 
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&- was to call her 
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ble to his estate—his father and 


very val 


Dn ee — Mra. Rokeby's sister, both 
m, | having di y—was, of course, 

forth hand. | by Geraldine, and, what was not so much 4 
“My love, my dar- | matter of course, by her father, the Earl of 


Templecombe, as well. 


festivity with his bride, Daisy—for she would 
not be called by any other name. Indeed, 
after they were united, and lived in splendor, 
and, what by no means follows, in 
happiness, she used to tell him that if he 
wished her to be specially to 
if it were pamieto—<e if at any time he «av 
® pout on her lip or a frown on her brow. 
ark Jarrett’s Daisy. 
“The name is very dear to me, for Mark 
al 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
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= SL ————————————————————— ————— 
BERENTJE | and she kept ber own counsel, so that he “Yes. I Rnow you, Dick Havercod, be! man of six or oi t and twenty, with an which he bed etri ’ 
| went away so wiser than he came. He | anewered, bis wits and | Apetto-tthe hond, okt estep, catty vinan of Sie tachalen tei wee Op ae mA! atic be exid to be 
Faw 2 4 to his feet. “I know you to my sorrow’ | brown hair which matobed « pair of dark | On board the train which was + 4 lactng to prevent waist soe 2 
WaSrtas POR TES GaTURDAY Bvertwe Peet, | to the directions she had left me, I sen Setessodhe enemy of wey Bite Eaten, 00 | Sees eyes, He wore no whiskers, bat & | them forward the first stage of their wedding baen + ~~ 
BY CLIO STANLEY. | word to her lawyers that the heiress was the worse — of my Viola's child. Do slight moustache shaded his lip, and alto- journey, Victorine fell to criticising the to the building of a new ch contstbute 
| li and they refused him possession. think I forget you or the evil you | , a2 Rosa looked ap at now, be dress of some of ber . culssnstbed hie name te the rs: 
in. “It's an odd name for a girl, though you “Blargaret died caly 0 year after that, we done?” seemed euch a ject Adonis that the maid-| “You noticed those diamonds of Mies lowing eccentric manner a ho, 
ing | wery well know it is the sweetest name in | end except the five Bereatje bas been | “If you know me so well, you know thet | en must have cold indeed who cvald bandos ? They are superb! I should like ealy 5 in town where 7 55 
dd. | the world for me /” at school, she bas lived with me and been | I am nots man to be thwarted in de. | look upon him with indiference. jost euch « set. a now a = 
to | ** You, it's not an everyday sort of name; the et of may home. | aires. t mag bo compeBed to sat, I| “Now,” anid Vane, after hed disous- | “My love,” said Vane, “you shall have pounds gued eugar for « 5 coat 
ler bat then the way she was named, and the| “ ty Sas cach 0 Ging neccemay? | deage hove ay wey © the and. have | ced Hianca and her bitter » “how have | them if money can procure them,” andhe t= every Quarter of the Glebe wher it 
re, | time was odd too.” Barely the was the geardian of come now for my daughter!” spent the day? Teli me what you have | would as readily have promised hes the moon known, and there are few indeed where it is . 
| ** Berentje! The name is as beautiful os bis own child" brote in Btophen Manoa, | “Your daughter!” doing and what has happened since had she signided ber desire for the posses the Mexican Muetane Liniwany takes — 
y? | 9 dream that follows slumbers,and| “You would not say that hed known | “Yeo. Lam to pay for her board | yesterday ’ sion of that lum: ‘ dl can ce ) ponaeianee 
nat soft asa breath of . Bat there is | Dick Haverood! He bed shesed amd in- whatever else has cost you theses; ** Oh, ane Bem Weare “a| “Bat there was " continued Mrs, have obtaieed for it « - — 
something about it, Will you | salted his wife—that much I learned from | seventeen gears; but she must retarn with | wonderful thing has happened. You'd aever Elery in a reflective tone, “whatever pos | any proprictar Fg og 
:a tell me how came by her name?” the letters she left with me. When he knew | me at once.” oo I must tell you. Only think! we | sessed that girl to drees so aly, do you Seamus Ge Enaanes os Gea 
rs. | The speakers were two men—the one | she was » be threatened bis own child's | Simeon Howe stared, for once speechless. | have had a letter from m Cousin Vietorine, seppose/ Actually « plain white ie ted | @ etees tn aoe m Re witecgend oo 
Dg and handsome, the other old and life! It was then she resolved to find me, ‘There is no authority that can be exert. | and she is coming to with us bere at she #0 rich, too !" . pra ccneten® Gam gigehtann, ete 
ur. | Toothes-benten, and evidently 0 caller; yet and give her baby into my care. You know | ed before mine, save a husband's,” Richard | Ri I have never seen her, forshe | “In she rich ?" asked Vane, carelessly —s 7 Suaoeee Neseemnen, and the galtie quail 
there was about them « subtle soareely-to-be | bow I loved ber mother,” he said in «| Haverood said, with an & A leugh, | has always lived a4 the south; but lemeure| ‘Rich? Why, I abonld think so! Unele | skiered the Mantard Lintment ot Amora 
in | defined resemblance, which had long pus. | fal voice; ‘but you do not know /and I know from aq that we shall love each other and that she will be | Charles willed her all bis rty «wil we 0h oe she neon 
nd ey ety by I am so willing to give you my beau | rentje Haverood has never had « lover yet.’ | like a sister to me.” | Hon or more, and.” au nto @ quera. wr 
i The old man sat on door-stone of the | edopted darling—-my Berentje.” | Stephen Mason was quick to think and “And you are to have her come,” | lous tone, as if it were an ol! grievance, | to ab © bat een on o> 
ou. Reuss exttagh, whiting 0 sate Egnce dre. “Because you tnow I love her better than | quick to act. ‘The last words had no sooner | said Vane, lly; “‘thiestranger who | ‘‘he only gave me @ paltry two or three | ~~ the sucked down the spout te be 
‘ | tamed to edora the rader of some one of | my life!” left Richard Haverood's lips, than be had | will interropt all oer t intercourse. | th a” coming ® favorite iting 
| | the little bare-footed urchins running along, “No. You love ber—TI am sure of that— | palled a bit of paper from his pocket-book, | No more delightfal chats with you beneath | Poor Vane! He bad made a dreadfal oe 
28 the shore ; while his companion stood up| but there is another reason. You are my | and dashed off a few words in penoil. this old tree, no more nice walks at twilight mistake, and there was no remedy. © 1) ‘Browchitte. 
leaning in a careless fashion of his own | sister's child, the son of my Martha, | **I see I'm likely to be in the way, anole,” So gates evenings om Go oid pane GO. zon | fo Oh ove tp, be coahe cakp Dear bie te ‘This le an irritation of inflammation of the bronchial 
| to | against the half-open door. who was once Richard Have - ined | he said, carelessly; ‘if ‘ll just put your | beside me. This cousin be continually appointment as stoically as possible, and try tubes, which carry the air we breathe into the lungs. It 
** Wait a minute until she goes down the wife, but whom he deserted when he thought | name to this scrawl, Il! be off. im the way and qoutes between us upon to satiefy himeclf the beanty of his | “rt from 6 cokl settind In the thrmat, from Catarrh 
hill! You see I have never quite liked to tell | he could marry an heiress, and so restore! Old Simeon took the paper with a trem- | every occasion. And I wanted you all to portionleas bride, | extending to these parts, from scvfuloss affections 
be ' her about it, and she has never asked me | bis fallen fortunes. He was disappointed bling hand, glanced it over. Then sei myself, little Rose,” in a sad voice and with = Victorine never knew that she owed her , ©! T= "Tere use Of the voles, ‘The irritation from 
ea | @nce who her were.” ‘ that time, but foar years later he did | the , he wrote his name in a firm, t & cares of one of her shining caris. | basband to the mistake into which be had | 'i* !*ter canse commenows im the iaryns amd. plutva, 
re. | ** Sbe thinks, of course, that you are her | marry the Lad Viola Burnham. My sister- | ben ; and immediately after, Stephen had ** Bat, Elery, only think! Victerine has no fallen ng the of ber uncle's | "Mor are the organs of the voter, and, extending 
ith i father?” the little M. whom I loved so well—had | di red inside the cot! other home. She is an orphan and has wealth. queened it in society that | downward, prniuces hoareences, coughing, and spit 
me | **T look like it, don't I? She is a woman, already married, and you were then two He found Berentje pale and excited—for | always lived at New Orleans with Unole | winter, and then, the money having all dis. | tinge Mecous matter, sometimes mixed with Mout, Ii 
‘ | and has her share of woman's wit I can tell | years old. he died when you wore bora. she had overheard the conversation, and was *. Binee his death she has been at | ap red and debte having scoumulated, the | “Moly dangerous from ite tendency to apewad inte 
nt you! Don't you aopemee sees the differ. | and when ten years later your father died, | already dreading the separation from ber | school in some convent or other, and I ex- | pair vanished. the Hage, and terminate in It te tm the 
ice ence when she looks in her bit of « glass up | be sent you to America, telling to find | lover. t she is a bighly accomplished young | Rose is the delight of her old father's | ¢°7* of severe and obstinate cases of this disesse that 
ply there? me. /T¢ would not tell you of the relation- *‘ Borentje,” he softly whispered in her ly, and that she will find me but a dull | eyes, but he lives in continual fear leat some | Yr. Merce’ Gokten Medical Discovery has achieved 
Ave The rman tarned with a sudden, j ship, b he did not know as I would ear, ‘how much would you do for me?" companion. I qaite depend apon you to | one of her namerons admirers should suc. | 8*P*raliclied success, and won the loudest praise 
ere new curiosity to look at the things which he | care to acknowledge the claim. He left me * Anything that is not wrong,” she said, | help me entertain ber. 0, you mast like her | ceed in winning her away from bim. Am from all who have weed it, It is euld by all reqpect- 
had seen « hundred times before, and then | free to do as I thought best, and I have kept hastily, ‘‘and anything that is wrong, I know | for my sake.” | them all there is no one who po able Dreggtete. ans 
an, leaned forward to wateh the girl who walked | the secret until now.” you would never ask me to do.” “For your sake I would doa great deal, | a chance as a young artist, who ia poor in- a , . 
qu. hastily down the hill toward the shore. | “And you are rvally my uncle, then? “Thank you, darling! You shall never | Rose, but don't ask me to be glad, because || deed in this world’s goods, but rich in every PROSPECTUS 
ok There was only the round table and the And it is for love that you would give me t your faith in me! Will you be my | am honestly sorry our quiet is to be invaded high and noble aspiration, Rosa's great FOR 1872. 
ap- straight-backed pine chairs pushed back | /erentje?" | wife to-night? See, here is your adopted by the arrival of your expected guest. I | wealth at firet discouraged his , but 
t against the wall; the queer, foreign orna. | * For love and for revenge! Richard | father's consent.” suppose you will devote yourself to her and | her sweet, unpretending loveliness so wou 
ments on the narrow mantelpicon; the old | Haverood still lives, and it will be the worst | And he showed her the paper to which old | leave me to take care of myself, in which upon bim that, despite of this drawback, he 
lis. red chest in the corner, and over it the small nishment be can have to know that Martha | Simeon had affixed his name. case you will not see me very often, for || bas recently mustered sufficient courage to LADY'S FRIEND. 
ish glass before which Berentje had stood for owe's son bas married his daughter, and! * And is (Act man really my father?” she | shall certainly retire and leave Miss Victor. confess hia love, and I am certain the tale 
er- fifteen minutes that very morning. will, through bis wife, control the rich e- | asked, nodding toward the door. ine a clear fleld.” fell upon willing ears. cage 
he Bat on the round table there was a blue. | tate, from which he will be forever debarred! * You,” ! “Ob! Elery:” oried Rosa in an aggrieved | a? 6am 
-. covered, gil book which one of her | Go now and find her. She will tell you to-| , It did not need many wonls after that to | tone. And then cho puneed, fer ake could | REDUCTION OF PRICE! 
he school friends had given ber, and over the night, if you ask her, whether she loves you | convince her; and while the two men were | pot tell him that she cared more for him than | ITEMS OF INTEREST. 
r it glass was a wreath of sea-weed which was a | well enongh to be r wife.” | till angrily talking in front of the house, | for all the reat of the world, her Cousin Vic- | . : — 
16d gift aleo, though Berentje herself had made And Stephen Mason hurried down the | she had left it with her lover—had reached | torine included. &@ They vall him Stanley Africanus now. 
sad a dozen that were far prettier. on which Berentje Haverood had taken an | the minister's house half a mile away -and| Hut I think Vane anderstood, forhelooked  €@ The most lavish toilettes are at Hara- SPLENDID STORIES. 
the As for Berentje it needed not a lover's | hour before. He had not far to go before | had been married to Stephen Mason. as if be would have taken ber in his arms | t& 
80 eyes to tell that she was beautiful. She had | he found her. She was sitting on a bit of | It was not until old Simeon saw her com- | and kissed her on the spot, if the colonel “Money in very tight,” said a thief 
always been beautifal from the time when | rock, watching the waves creep in at her | ing up the hill that he dared to amile. himeelf had not that instant made his ap- | who was trying to break ma bank vault.| The of Tus Lap’ Parsnp have com 
vat, she wore short dreases and tied her carls feet. The purple atmosphere was growing a he stoud up proudly and reached out ANCE | PT see through it,” as the washer. | ceded Uric ta pe to oa troee, 
re back with a bit of red flannel, and built | shadowy, waiting for the stara, and sweeter | his hand to her. And then they all strolled toward the | woman said when the bottom of the tub fell | ' the » Crate Talrdy very ~~ 
od sand castles on the shore; but to-day there | than any star shone the fair face of the old | ‘You see your daughter, Richard Have-| house, and the evening passed as so many | out _ —-\; heats tae tate ent 
ere was a new beauty in the sweet rose of a face ; | sailor's daughter. rood! She is and beautifal, and will | of its predecessors bad done. Rose's heart) 8 ‘‘My dear boy, honesty ie the best | tery Coat hoveleta, stories, can 
pat a prouder poise of the little head, and a look Her bat had fallen back, held against ber | grace her new station in life. But thank | was very light, and she sang Vane's favorite | policy.” * Well, you Ought to know, father, iy 
all of eager anticipation about her to which old | shoulder by the broad rose ribbons; and | God, you will not be her heir! Do you) songs twice as sweetly as was ber wont; and | for you have trted ‘om both.” poe Bell, Mre - > Daag 
on Simeon Howe's eyes were blinded, but which | loose in the wind blew all the bright wavy | recognize that face? Ah, you start—you | then there was the obat on the moonlit | “Tis passing strange, bat in New York | Dana, Madge Cegrult’ Rm ’ pa 
his companion saw in one harried glance, | tresses that almost rivalled the sun win | have not forgotten then! Yes, that is | porch, with the buf honeysuckle dispensing | dumb beggars will go down an alley to a gin | #0. Pyle, Ide , ote, ge, ote 
ar- though he had not seen her for three tiresome | their golden splendor. Martha's son, and Berentje, your daughter, | its penetrating sweets, the tender govd-| mill and call for a drink in tones simply en ing sovnieta, wht the Gael ceey of 
aw oe Bhe had but jast retarned from In one han =e ork y ae ont) is his wife!" o Dick night, a little more lover re) than usual, | stentorion. ¢ 
he school. in the other a glass thro whi Loud and long were the curses ek} and the dreams afterward, full of the face @ An editor who was ng a-courting, . 
nd ** Has she found a lover down there on the | eagerly out to sea. Haverood heaped upon their heads, but they | of Elery Vane. said he was ** going to os . . WITHIN THE MAZE . 
ble shore?” he questioned flercely, grasping the She did not hear his footstep on the sand, | were like the idlest wind that blows to A few days thereafter Vane was called| G# The Wabash river ia so low that the on, 
er. old man's arm. ‘You promised her to me / | for the wind was blowing landward, nor did | Berentje Mason, for ber husband's arm was | away to the city on business. During his | fish are compelled to stand on their heads to LADY ANDINNIAN’® TIAL. 
Have you forgotten your promise ?” she know he was near ber, until he asked in | around her, and she knew there was DO | sannterings about town he dropped into a | get water sufficient to moisten their gills, 
use “Let go my arm, Stephen, and think la quiet voice, power to take her from bim. picture store, and while ne some | The inhabitants walk ap and down the river | By MRA. HENKY WOOD, author of “gam uynme," 
id, twice before you speak.” ** What are you looking for, Berentje ?” Before morning Richard Haverood had | new engravings was an involuntary listener | bed and pull fivh as they do onions, “ Dene Holiow,” ae, 
ing ** Well then, you said you wouldn't stand Then she started, while a warm, rosy flush | disappeared; and when six months later, | to a conversation between a pair of ladies @ A child in Milwaukee died through ‘UNA NS 
in my way when she was old enough to ran over the white brightness of her face. Berentje Mason and her husband went home | who were retailing gowsip before one of | fright while having its photograph taken, By AyD HER 10 ‘anthor of “One We 
| know her own mind.” * Looking to see my - come in. Do | to Leigh Lands, they found that he bad not | Newell's sea pieces. | €@ Amatour eportamen are said to mis man's Experience,” “ Jealousy,” ote, 
vas "| “You're right. I did say that, and I'll| you think the winds will be favorable to- been heard from since he left the shores of “No, it was her uncle who died,” said take Now Jersey mosquitoes for amall anipe. | 
j stick to it. at & woman must be ion, if | night ?" she asked with a little tremor in her | England eight months before ; and in all ber | one. ‘Mixa Rae must be a great heiress 7 The following notice may be seen on a QUEEN 009 . A. — 
| you can't win her heart, you can't have her | voice. | he y life she never beard from him again. | fam told she inherits not far frow a mil. | biackamith's shop in Essex, Massachusetts | Cheuiine, ott. ate. eathor Thee 
elf for your wife, Stephen ; —— it would be **How can I tell? They blow in from hether he was wrecked, or whether in | lion.” Then there were a few sentences be “No horses shod on Sumday except sickuons 
of the cheeriest moment of my life, when she | mid-ocean.” | his mad despair be threw himself into the | oould not catch, and again he heard dis- | and death.” ORLY 4 4 8H. ma 
ia | should call yorusband,” | ‘* And isn't that the place where our for- | sea, they never knew. tinctly : ‘Yes, at school in a convent. She! €@ A Leavenworth editor sat down ina Unonda, ., a Se 6 “ae 
ne, ** Tell me her story now. At least I have | tanes wait? Only sometimes, you know, Berentjo shed some sorrowful tears, for she | is said to be strikingly handsome. A belle, reserved seat already oooupied by a hornet 
isy « to hear that. | the ships are wrecked, and then poverty sits | had meant to win him to love her when of course.” Another biatas, and then | He stands up when scissoring hia editorials MySsiON WORK. 
ery Simeon Howe closed his knife, put the | still on the hearth-stone.” met again--but time, the consuler of all | “ The great catch of the season.” now | y Mre, MARG ROGMER, anther 
carved bit of wood down on the stone, and **Do you fear poverty, Berentje? Could | mourners, healed her grief. **Now tell me, Laura, you have auch ex 4 A Milwankeoan drank a quart of toe | aad oo P se ta Vurtunc’s Wheel, 
r, ti d his i to a seat beside | you not face it with one you loved?” There is an old man, with white hair, who quisite taste, do you think pink silk with my | water to wet cool, and he got so cool that his staiaey 
ves him. Perhaps,” she said quietly, turning her | sits at their table and fireside, whom Be- | point lace and white roses —" eto., ete. frievds, not being able to warm him up, have | A EVERY-DAY HEROINE. 
80 ** It's mor'n seventeen years ago, and will | face seaward again. rentje calls futher, and who would willingly But Vane had beard snflicient to set him | voncluded to bury him, | y, AMANDA M. DUUGLAM, sathoe 
mn - be eighteen, come Christmas, when I was sent **Berentje,” he began abruptly; but she | sacrifice his own life to save her from the | to thinking. Victorine Rao,—for it was of | €F Ob pahaw! This is what the Glouces | Solid Sliver,” A Little Mosey,” ete, 
ve for one stormy night to go to the little inn | suddenly rose from ber seat on the rock. shadow of a possible grief. her they had spoken, of course, —an heiress! | tor paper says: ‘One of the biggest doses E N G W A v | N G s ! 
on- up the shore—the one that Bell Old used to “ ——_ look! Is not that a ship He talks sometimes, sitting in the quiet | He must see to thin. It would never do to! of ‘lasses and water’ ever mized in this | 
ith keep—though it’s not much more than a/| come home from sea, and are they not | English twilight, of a cottage far away on | let such a prize slip through his fingers. harbor, was on yesterday forenoon, when | The of Tus Lavv’s Farewp are of & 
ved wreck now. sending out a boat?” the Massachusetts shore, and of hie Mar- | He was strugyling for # position. Wealth | eighty blooming damsela were bathing on very superior charactor, They embrace tal pip 
“It was about as wild a night as you'd| She fed a the rock, and in her | gret's grave just back of it, ander the sigh- | was jast what he needed, and if he obtained | the Mavillion Beach at one time.” | eS Ee a Pe 9o cqatnente end 
bis want to see, with the wind blowing a gale, | eagerness hb laid her and on Stephen | ing pine-trees, bat not even such memories | also a wife who was reputed even by ber| & ‘News of the Weak” is the head-line | iiiastrat of the Pashions, (including cate from 
en- and the snow conning down in mad gusts, | Mason's shoulder. can tempt him to leave Leigh Lands, and | own sex to be “ strikingly handsome,” why, | given by a city editor to a hospital report. which patterne for almest cam be uréeral 
nel and filling all the ows till it zled even Quick as thought he put his own upon it, | the grandohild of his dear, dead Viola. so much the better, Rosa? Ham! Why, © A Minnesota editor speaks of another | *'™ pelce,) Illustrations of Ladies’ Paney work, ete, 
ct, me to keep the path that I travelled so | and held it there—the dear, flattering little < astentiee ty dties - yeu; Rosa was a pretty little child, bat not! editor an a “senile slinger of unsavory 
ids many years. But I reached the inn at last, | hand which he would give everything to win. at all his style, when he came to think | English.” MU SIC ° 
in and Old took me into the best room, “Take the s, Stephen, and look for CAUGHT IN HIS OWN TRAP. seriously of marriage.” Bo he concluded The white man wears a rose in hia but. A piece of the latest and most fashionable Muste 
on which wasn't often opened, and, on a sofa | yourself. See! the little boat is coming this ace ae ae iota ae his basiness and went back to Riverdale | tunhole, bat the Indian carries ar-rvwes at bin | wecompanics nember, The Music ls of ieatf 
re- in the corner, sat the handsomest woman I | way!" Handsome, Victorine Kae was most oer. | back. worth the price uf the magasine, 
led ever saw in my life. He took the glass from her band and look. | Y®!TTE FOR THE SATUBDAT EVENING POST, | Linjy 4 brunette of the clearest type.| 4 A Long Branch beauty was recently The Meet Refined, Besutitel, ond interesting of the 
fe “ see Berentje ten years from now | ed in the direction in which she pointed. BY,MATTIE WINFIELD TORREY. tall, graceful, and with that perfect ease and | weighed in her promenade ovstume and Wagasiner | 
cho will be what her mother was then, though | There was indeed a boat coming—a small quietude of which denotes habi-| turned the scale at 165 poands. In her) In short, Tes Lavr's Paranp aime to be, and ie 
dr, I pray God she may never have that weary, | boast containing but one man the sail- “ Wandering in the May-time, tude to the best suciety. She was never | bathing dress she weighs 1(") pounds reprictars think S te the eat i 
er- hunted look, not if she lives to be twice as | ors—a tall man a in a cloak. Sweet it is to rove, : flarried, or nervous, or taken by surprise,or| 68 There are two things in this world | st — uf the Mag ago being im Cover, Hn ' 
dy old. He dropped the glass unheeded at his feet. Just before the hay-time, in any way thrown off her guard. he was | that are not safe to trifle with « woman's | Zocus. one Me 6 Sy. Gy | 
** Bhe told me to sit down by her, andthen | ‘‘ You must come home, Berentje. Your Through the shady grove. quite a Coens in Riverdale aaraty, “ both y and the business end of a waap. — : 
to I saw that she had a baby on her arm. It | father will be waiting for us.” Vv her ancle and cousin seem ut to live to | Danbury News ’ 
in was her own, I could see that in its face; ** He will not be alarmed. I am often out ves ong, Sig i on ae a. devise plans for her amusement. @@ If you want to make your coat last, TaREe Always in Advance. 
rot and beside that look there was such a world | later than thise—and alone.” aie Rose Kae was reated, making a pre- Vane easily fell into the current, aod con. | make your trowsers and waistooat first. 1 Copy of the lady'e Prien (98) ana 2S. Metarday 
sin of mother-love shining in her great black And she moved ber soft little hand against eon of reading an odd volume of poetry tributed his might to the securing of Mins A Joliet girl who is troubled with | Rvening Post ($3 0d, for $4.50, 
ae, eyes. his bearded face. but in reality waiting for the coming of the Victorine’s happiness. He did more; he set | beaux who satay late bas instructed the ser-| 68” The contents of Tas Lanv’s Farenp and of 
0g, ***Bit down,’ she said softly. ‘I have “And you are not alone now. Would to |, wan who now stood before ber. himself earnestly to work to win the lady's | vant to bring her ina lnnch of raw onions | THs Poer will always be entirety different, 
iD- something to to you, and T mest say it | God / might be the one to shield you from | 7, put up bis hand aud shook downs favor, thinking, with Macbeth, that ‘twere | and corned beef at 10 I’ M., which general | anh lb abate aera way ae Be 
et- quickly, or it wil be too late." every coming evil, my darling!” shower of the snow-white petals all over well the end he had in view were reached | ly sends the callers home pnetage hited : j 
nd ** Then I saw that her fgce was deathly pale, She did not speak, but the sweet face was | Ross's sunny bair | quickly. As for the young lady herself, she |  €@ The Louisville Coarier Journal pooti 88" Hemitiances should be ante paste, ia 
id, and that the red spots on either were | down-d d, and shy as « forest blossom. “They become you, vestly, Mignonne,” | was all aweetness, and the enchantment she | cally remarks: ‘In Montgomery, Alabama, Pest-cdiee Coders, or to Ceatte ar Cantan, ® 
nd the ominous flags of surrender—that the ‘8 to me, Berentje,” he pleaded. said be, with an sdmiring leak at the petite speedily wove about Vane soon set him | the other day, foar negroes got on a apree, | Address DEACON & PETERNON, 
nd life would only stay a little longer in the | ‘‘ Tell me that you do not forbid me to love figare before him. ‘* Let me weave you a | "#Ving over +~™ Bhe had a way wh eo | one took ont his litte jack-koife, and now 819 Walvut Mtreet, Philadelphia, 
body. es } ‘ ing to him in the prettiest, most child-like | there ain't but three.” | este ew < 
‘ib oe I'm to listen,’ I said, and I felt **Conld I help your loving me, I wonder, = on, ply th ya ty ty | way, which was immensely flattering to hin Ab, Mr. Simpkins, we have not Be ey = Sees GeEese 
od just then as if I would do anything to set her | Stephen ?” nearest limb he deftly wove a fragrant wreath | V*nity, and when she lifted her brilliant | chairs for our company,” said a gay wife to 
ad | free from her trouble. “No, my darling, you can never belp that | vi ich he set among ber gviden curls. | °° and blinded him with their sudden her frugal basbend. “Plenty of chairs, R R R 
**T have crossed the water to find you,’| again. But you ci love me a little in re- | Having adjusted it to his satisfaction he splendor, he was ready to fall at ber feet in | dear, but too mach company, | replied Mr ° . . 
en she said, wearily. ‘It has been a long tarn!" stood off to atady ite effect, and Kosa with | “oration. | Simpkins with a knowing wink. 
nd journey and a tiresome one, tut I hope it His voice was tremulous with real feeling | blushing cheeks and downass) eyes, wes the Ina remarkably brief apace of time, the oli j The poet of the Biddeford Times has | ABIATIO CHOLERA, 
rob may not frai Ny —that feeling that seldom comes to man or | very picture of maiden aweetnens and purity. | “berry tree, the porch, aud the dim walks discovered that the musquito haa lke the | DYSENTEKY, 
ed “ *To find me /' I exclaimed in surprise, for | woman but once—and he held her hand | "*.: Ganeae !” pronounced be when be had | *bout Riverdale, could have told tales of the ‘ camel roven atomac ha, onl this inxpires hin CHOLERA MORBUS 
7) I was more so than I had ever | against his lips to still their throbbing. | completed bis sarvey ‘‘ and now let me see | ardent love-making which went on daily | to sing the following stanza which has some. | — . : . 
of been in all my life before. | Saddenly she laid her head down where | 514) you are reading. Ab! Bianca Among | *!thin their shacows. | what more of science than puestry in it FEVER AND AQUE, 
“** Vea,’ she said at length, after a little her hand had been a moment before on his | 4, Nightingales "ond taking the book from |  Victorine qual fulfilled Vane's predic. | Thee doth the little heey “ beard” | CURED AND PREVENTED 
ed curious study of my face. * Thirt years ago | shoulder. Rosa he read, in ° clear, tenor voice that pa- | tion, for she came between him and Kona so | Fill ap ite stomachs seven, HY KADWAYS KEADY KELIEF j 
ob you loved my meter, and would have mar-|  “ My darling!" he cried, drawing her into | 116 story of love unrequited | effectually, that the latter scarcely saw him, | It coulin t more iudustrious be, KHEUMATISM, 
ras ried her if her father had not given her toa the shelter of his arms. ‘*Do you come to ; : P or only met bim in the presence of others FIG FOOTED SOE NEURALGIA 
of richer man.’ | me because you lore me? Is such a treasure | Sym phy pe met Sohn o, | It was the old story of Bianca and the Night-| a The ladies at one of the botols at Long DIPH rHERIA 
ld “a couldn't speak for a time. All that) really mine ¥ Aud pt vot bear? Auarm you throw | ingales over again. | Branch have established a svotety for the - . - ' } 
“d, old time came back to me, and the| ‘Yes, I love you, Stephen,” she whieper- | Kownd som oue, aud T feel ao weak ? | A ee oe | suppression of ' poker.” All married yen INFLUENZA, 
ot, love ma th leaped up within my old | ed; “Accp me here—safe. Ob, Stephen, can me a ba | pron f nd roe! | Ap all (alee things are! but eo fair, | Uemen not in their rouma by 11 o clock are SOKE THROAT, | 
vd breast. I knew it, I was on my | it be for thisthat I watched the sea to-night?” | They i pone fade rome A eed ging theongh alana, She takes the breath of men away | hunted ap by the society in a body | DIFFICULT BREATHING | 
he knees before her child. | "The boat—he had forgotten the boat! | They'll olny auc stan me in the tom) ere Spee ner Seen && A curious petition bas been forwarded RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES | 
os “**Teil me!’ I cried, ‘if I can do any-| There it was—only a short distance away— | The nightingaies, the nightingales " | Sach a woman had arisen between them, | to the President of the French Kepublic, by DWAY'S READY KELIEF ia 
aw thing for you, give it to me to do.’ | and the steady oars bringing it every mo-| He read well, and an indefinable feeling | and Rosa's dream was broken. She was too one Melaine Forest, a washerwoman, who de- | BY RADWAYS K LE 
he beth Take my baby,’ she said, extending ment ~~ gy WO a. aie atte & “i ge ng t into = ey ¥ hee | true a —~ « to exhibit a sign of the pain mands a peusion because in 1st* she was | 
her arms, ‘and her up as your ‘Come, ing,” he quickly, bis aint o e@ Tascan maiden was brea which rent her heart -and so she went on wounded by a bullet intended for M Thiers. | 
rk own. My dear mee Gen bat let Teer | face a shade paler than was usual; “come! | forth in the words of the beloved Queen her way, smiling and peaceful, apparently, Gf An canapeeaio’ Detroiter hurled a« BOWEL COMPLAINTS. 
to wife be a mother to her, and never let ber | home is the safest place, and there will be Poet, and from the lips of the man she loved. | and was twice as affectionate aud tender as brick at a Thomen Varden oat, and broke | [ommenear, dinriora, cholera morbes, oF painte 
at know who ahe is until the day she nooo | two to guard you there.” | For Rosa bad qnite fallen in love with the « daughter, and ever so charming as hostess the nose of a revered neighbor umhanme fom ¢ wele are ot ped tn Gfleen or 
is. years old. She will be an heiress, but Iwill | “I can trast you anywhere, Stephen, but handsome fellow beside her, and she was and dispenser of the huspitalities of her GH Ata late funeral the undertaker ar iwenty minutes by taking Kadway® Heady Retief 
\— not have her know it until that day comes. | we will go now, if you really wish it.” almost certain, though*no word of love-| fathers house. But in the solitule of her rapyed for the basband and mother-in-law | y congestion offi Qammation, ho weekeces or baat 
it B her up to be honest and womanly, He drew her arm closer in his own, and waking bad passed between them, that Elery | chamber when the lights were pui out, and to ride in the same carriage. “Must I, soc: eetin dailiatty thao etal aan Wh, | 
s give a good edocation, and when the’ walked rapidly ap the path Vane loved ber; at all events, he evidently she could ley aside the smiles which were said the broken bearted wan, “mast | ride 
time comes take her back to the old home Simeon Howe was waiting still, and be preferred her to all the other village girls, put on with her festal array, | will not say with thet awfal woman’) ‘1 think you will (( | KS 4 \ }) iy 4 | \ \ | 
} and reinstate her there.’ | watched them intently, as they came up the and made no secret of his preference. that litle Kose did not weep tears as bitter have to, answered the andertaker Well, E. \ ee } 
“She gave me re which she said con- hill together. Vane had come to Riverdale six months as ever the Florentine girl dover the de- if | must, 1 must,’ said the stricken man, , wadache, whether sick oF nervous, rheume | 
ps tatnnd edieate Ghteetienn. and money, which ** What have you to tell me, ranaways’” before as assistant to bis uncle, old Dr. fection of her Giulio “but te ride with her destroys all my — tiau, lumbage, paiee and weakness im the buck, spine 
a has more than paid for all I have ever done he cried, gazing into the young, love-lighted Vane. The old gentleman was in failing Put she laid the bright dream aside, and pleasure ou this occasion. ’ kidneys, palne anoand the liver, pheurtey, swellings 
be for her. She told me, too, that if she should faces. health, and there were ramors that he was was ready with her congratulations when the 6 Dr. Livingstone writes that the deep te, paine im the bowew, heartbure, end 
by | learn to love ang goed. true man, I should ** Ask Stephen, father. He can speak for about to retire from the practice of hie pro- engagement was suncunced interest shown by the American people in o uf ail binds, Radwag’e Heady leliet will aford 
| bid ber marry, ber mother's blessing. both of us,” she said, ranning into the fessiou, while the nephew was to take his It was not long before there was a splendid his welfare awakens a hope in bis breast that diate cam, aud ita continu! ase for a few daye 
oC ‘My own experience has led me to make house. place. Any way, Elery Vane was looked wedding at Kiverdale, for Col. Rae decided he may be spared ty come te this country pormenent cure, Vries ents 
a this resolution,’ she said, ‘a sad experience, “In it true, Stephen. Does the child love upon asa rising young man, and one likely it was incambent upon him to celebrate the aod start a saloon in Now York 
sb and one from whieh I would fain save my you?” to get on in the world. occasion with the most brilliant of festivi SH A mingle squire in Aberdeen, Ohio 
ite little danghter. all ber Herentjc, for **T thank God it & true, dear ancle! For All the marriageable young ladies of River. ties. Su the house and grounds were illu. has marred thirty nine runaway couples DR. RADWAY'S 
** It was the last word she ever «3xid to me. it is only for love that I would ever have dale had set their caps at him, bat he had | minated, and all the bot hoases in the city from Kentucky in four months. | ’ 
res At that moment there was an upro:r at the married Berentje.” managed to steer clear of their machina. were emptied of the r rarest exotics, and a GO A yord story is told of a clervyman in PERFET PI Rl Th f Pil \ 
ed outer door, curses in hall, and, “That's right enough. Bat I'm glad my tions, and nearly every day saw hima visitor troape of floriants and confectioners and de «a Massactiusetta tuwn who forgot his notes ’ i n i LA. | 
rill with « great the cresture kissed plan is not to be mpeect.” at Col. Rae's hospitable mansion. The coratora took things in hand, and between on « Sebbath mort ing, aud as it was tow 
pid her baby for the last fon, punet me into And as he spoke, he frowned at the in- cvlonel was pieased with the young man's them managed to turu tue place into m por late to send for them, he said to his audiones, Pe rloetly tants lone, elegantly costes, for re of 
er- the next room, bidding me never let her visible enemy, whose future comfort he in- geutlemanly bearing, and sew in this pos fect fairy land. There was tkowise an inva. by way of apology, that this morning he, ™i . stourm t eis, aidneya, 
sad child be seen by a Haverood; and then the tended to spoil. sible suitor an intelligent, upright wan who sivn of guests from the city, and the bouse should bave to depend upeu the Lord for, Ditlter, § ‘anes, headache, constipation, 
door was shut between us. | A moment later, and he sank back on his would make Rosa « good husband. Inthe was one blaze of light aud beanty and what he wight say, bat im the afternoun he, "To"! -_ ' % osm, & 
wad ** It was shat, alas, forever! Her husband, seat, eas if he had seen a ghost in the event of their marriage, be speculated, his fashion, and amidst all this glitter little Koma woul l come better prepared boue les Meacaa as nwecls, ples, abd all 
Haverood, had followed her, to steal twilight. child would not be taken from bim, since moved like @ princess, simply attired in a 6 White mountain tourists complain that @oTeekrments of the \aterual viecora. Warranted to 
“4 but he found her His long invisible enemy had taken shape Vane would anquestionably settle at Kiver- deecy white muslin. the prices are higher than the mountains, effect a pewitiv 
wd no sign there of his | and stood before him in bodily — | side, and the old Kae mansion was large Elery Vane was full of gratified vanity as 6M An editors pocket was picked at Liteb Price 23 cents per bus, Bult by Druggiots, 
| “Do you know me, Simeon e?” the enough to hold them all with comfort. he swept through the crowd with his stately field, Ill, and he tries to make the public KADWAY & CO., 32 Warren Mt., 















































| stranger asked rudely. 




































Vane was an uncommonly good-looking 


bride on his arm. 





He bad won the prize fur 








believe he lost €/ 
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PICNICS. 


WRtTTER Fos THE saTUSDA! EVENING PosT, 
HY NAOMI 


Tienies are a nuisance’ They are named 
In hemor of their petron aaint, © (id Need,” 
and partake of his mischievvus natare Let 
y~ reve, if they will, of country picnics | 

love jorn dameels sigh over the romances, 
the recount the delights, bat 
' Dent let thar imagine 
* * Weakened at 
your morning nap 


tom carry yow away 

an wneivilizeed bear, 
epoiled, morning dream rudely dis. 
polled. ith eyes only balf open, head 
aching furiously, you make your toilet, con 
ious, ae you descend to the breakfast 


You are not bangry st that anwouted hear, 
and you rise from the table diagnsted that 
others can cat Now all io confusion, peck 
ing hampers, giving orders, running hither 
aed yon, © stairs and galloping 
down calling. ouing You love quiet, 
and the noise is distracting At last al) i« 
ready, and piling into # jolling wagon you 
rattle away 
Hy thie me you are ravenously Aungry, 
bat there must be no launching here The 
rove is reached, aud here the con/uaen ia 
The grass is covered with dew, 
aad svon your bouts are wet through The 
brash catches in your white mudin, and a 
hage rent in the skirt and one sleeve in 
shreds meet your horrified gaze, just as 
milord Fu lie tel te you 0), 
dear! and your head in « cantering pain, 
while « great gonenes forbids your see 
ins anything lovely save around that 
tale Iinner.” How like the sweetest 
music the word, though shouted in Leaoon 
Tiptops balldog base, but what have we 
here! Nothing, upon my word, but cate, 
toed, fruit, pound, and plain, white, brown 
and Ideck, jelly, ginger, and oluve Not a 
single substantial You turn away dis 
appointed, diagusted | Your tired head 
gives extra thamps, while the deathly sick 
bess causes you to revert with longing to the 





evool chamber and soft bed at home Vou | 
are tired, weak, languid for three of four | 


days, and in your seoret heart is anything 
but hessed theaghts of the anlacky wight 
who tnatituted the unmitigated pulsance 


—_—— 
IF! 
WAITTSs Fos THE SaTCabAT EVEN! Be FoeT, 


HY GLEN CANO! 


How we ewing and hang and balance on 
the pivot If!” If we were rich instead of 


poor, inte what manifold ee should | 


our gold resolve iteclf! How those dear to us, 
deserving yet never possessing aught of this 
world » lusury, should revel in the pleasures 
and comforts, emal! and g that gold can 
bay! If the demos anger not burst his 
bonds one unbappy day, the hasty words 
would have remained unapoken, and we 
abould etill possess that which cannot be re 
gained « friendship lost. If we had but 
waited one little day ere penning the letter 
whose every word was bitterness the letter 
whieh reached ite destination but too safely, 
bearing on ite white wings wounds sharper 
than steel can give what wild self re. 


wroaches, what bitter tears of regret woald | 


pave been saved us! Weare tired of this 
old home, beneath the shadow of whose roof 
tree we have dwelt for so» many years, If we 
ooald onl ge cat inte the great, buny, bas 
Uing world, see what others have seen, and 
do as others have done! If we might only 
hope to win name and fame! There are 
moanteina, we know, so lofty and maguifi 
eent, that these poor pany hills stretching 
arvend ua, would sink int) mere foot bolds 
beside them If we could bat journey to 
ward them wow, after patient toiling reach 
them, reset in shadow at their base awhile, 


and afterwan! ascend antil we gained the | 


daseling sammit 

If there were only more of aun, and leas of 
cloud on our pathway!) Lt is too waltry, If 
it would only ram! It tetw ould If the 
eun would shine brighter If we ovald 
only be coptent with what we have and are 


If Gowers Noomed, and mother earth wore | 


ber robe of green the year round = if we eould 
always be ina god temper if people never 
eritiewmed of found fault with other people 
if po sharp words were uttered if frends 
never turned to foes if we were all as good 
and bind, and loving, and forgiving as it lies 
in our power to be what « sunny paradise 
we might make of our world 
And, here we go, «winging ry 
balancing forever on that //."** /y 
—o— 
Prem the Philadelphia Ledger 
The Gide-Saddle Question 
Tt may be that the ride saddle a long in 
use by women sccustomed to ride on horse 
eck ts a blandering contrivance, as unsafe 
and a te certainly anoom 


img. and 
‘ahe 


unbeceemary 
fortable , bat the use of the ordinary saddle 


by ladies will not be broughtinte fashion by 
sock efforts as those of the “Five \oung 
lLaties who have written to one of our New 


York contem on the subject Their 
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“LIFE AS IT IS. | CAPE MAY. 
aoe ee WRETTED Poa Tus 64 TUEDA! SVENERS Post 

| warrran ros TER GsTwEDe? BvEETeo Fort, 
! Penavetrans Hor ’ 

BY MB. W. PARRISN Cape May, August ian, 10hR,| 
oe 

» me 

| It was might im the city of New York, thet! —  iiegin so may my say. 
Londes of car republic Hage masses oie ea 


i 
i 5 
f 
i 
i 
i 


and the few stare that could be discerned Ao the fee 
fichered and glimmered at faintly through | liad given to madeay Porton 
x, We lol the bent haned ehty-—gind 
| The from the street lamps looked 1H chame te ener. 

\Mred the , seathel tho Sulaew eo “yor cnuwccmied | aye ay. 

| & bemer Inco venience than the heen blasts Te Peekugésteua 
of wind that ever and anon came sweeping TU) in the Peiateipato Hous, 


How calmly eweet that fret night's 
Px gare 
abroad, and now and then some 

| equipage went rolling by, ite lights gliim 
| mering through the darkness like eyes of 
fire 

| Out from one of the almost numberless 
| by atreeta with which New York abounda, 
| the figure of a female came gliding noise 
| leasly. A look, balf shy, half-feariess passed 
| over her face as abe turned inte the public 
thorvagbfare 
| Very yo wes she, not more than 
twenty —a« slight form, fair hair falling ua 

ccaat @ her waist, and a face over which 

bung 0 shadow darker than the dense black. 

pees of the clouds above her. Deapsir, 

bitter suffering, keen regret, flerce deter 

mination were plainly written on every fea 

tare. Mhe walked very slowly and steadily 

al seemingly oblivious & all arvand ber, 

antil she came in front of a magnificent 
edifice dedicated to the service of God. The 

organ wes playing that unejualled produc 

tion, Mozart's ‘ Gloria in Exoelsia,” and the 

music, rich, grand, sublime woved her at 

tention, and b d and list i, When 

the last note died away, leaving « rich, 

aweet cadence still lingering on the air, the 

minister arose and announced his test, and 

the words hed the iat ng ear of the 

poor wanderer outside, ‘Come anto Me all | 
ye that labor and are heavy laden, and | will | 
give you reat” Bo sweet, so gentle and 
socthing, she did not know very well what 
| they meant, she would waite moment and 
hear what the minister would say She 
glanced through the open dyer Hibbona, 
and feathers and flowers, ladies attired in 
carpeted 


| 
[ 
: 


The Fritters of the Ulam | 


And thee the Bathing Bell is beard, 
And to tee beach we bie: 

And o'er the ing, struggling crowd, 

ewe fy. 

Hewth kieewe every eon burnt cheek, 
Ptuength pours throagh every vetn, 

Ae dripping, giowing from the sart, 
We ard strive agein. 


Nut should you ask me to translate 
“ What the wild waves are saying,” 
They moan of one that well may mar 
‘The pleasures of — Marine. 
Tee ome ot fremeien) shrieks fur ald, 
Of het arms ap flung, 
veeth the waves, 
, aad young. 


And Death ewaiti 
The loving, bow 


V of ati!) the wheels of Time roll on, 
SUll pleaserce pew advance | 

‘The yacht, the gun, the ishing-rod, 
The dianer and the dance 

And bieesings of the gemeroas hearts 
V be spread (he banquets rare! 

Aod Vovwerty's pated ehiitren called 
The lavish feast te share 





The Pall Dreee Halle whet rediant geme 
With radiant eyes contended , 

llow many hearte were leet and won, 
Kre these yay revels ended 

And VPhastan Hope dea: we! what names 
(rut of mene brane are cropping 


They hover, fant, of glide, bal who 
Ker beard of Vramboans hopwing! 











Atel then the Full-lirene Cblidren'’® Hope 
The woret of Cape May's follies ; 
Nebtes, who should be fast aslerp, 
tr playing with their dollioe 
hopt ap till midnight —<rensed, displayed, 
And Dattered, tii the seeds 
(1 envy, malice, self comoelt, 
(row fast to peleonons weeds 


| the richest garb of fashion, rich! 
aisles, velvet cushioned pews, golden brack 
eta and mountings gleamed before her as 
tonished gaze, and she clasped her hands 
toyether with « pleading motion, and mut 
tered ander her breath, “Oh, if Lonly dared 


Hutoh! oh! eb! leant goon 
( onfownd these vile muaquituce ! 
Here, here they come! battalions fleree, 
Heady at once to eat we 


te enter Bat lam too wicked to be with iu vain | eewk the Gcean Porch, 
Christiane lu vain for bartahorn ory ; 
. I give top 1 leave Cape May 
The minister proceed to tell his hearers, ee bate Pane, wee 


»* 
WINMIK WINTEROREEN 


—_—— — 


Quidkins’s Life Has 


in a mild, persuasive voloe, of the good 
ness of our blessed Jesus in ioviting «/ 


to come unto Him and be saved) No matter | How Mr 


| evenin 





| what sorrow or sin may o erburden the soul, 
| no matter how far we have wandered astray, | Been a Failure. 
joor how aad our lives Lave been, we still 
jmay come and fod everlasting rest. The | WAtTTEN FOR TEE SATURDAY RVEWING Post 
| poor seul standing outside, in the darkness | 
Jof the night, as well asof sin and ignor. | 
anos, took courage and crept into the veesti Mr. Quidkins is not the man he ought to 
bule, saying as she did so, ‘If that was | be Now pray do not misunderstand me 
jonly for me But Lve been so very, rery Pray do not think that Iam going to traduce 


| wicked Maybe some one will speak to me | Mr. Quidkina, and serve him up to you in a) 
and tell me if it's pommble for God to for j spicy dish of seandal. Nothing of the sort. 
give such a wretch a | She eronohed | Quidkins is really a most estimable man 
lelome to the door and waited The flerce,) When | say that he is not the man he onght 
daring e1preasion of her face had now given | to be, 1 do not mean to may in equivocal | 


place to one of extreme bamility. In alitde | English that he is everything he ought not 
while the congregation began moving out to be Quidkins has been stinted. He is 
not more than half developed Nature in 


(ine after one — by, until every one 
had gone, even the minster, bat instead of | 
speaking a kind word to the poor wretob 
whe stood tremblingly by the entrance, the 
rich laces and silks were drawn aside to | ation have done the remainder; or rather, 
keep from coming in contact with the | have undone it. Therefore Quidkinas falls 

| coarser fabric wi whieh the girl was | far short of the pattern on which Nature 
clothed Ladies of wealth and station, who planned him. Therefore Quidkina is not 
wave liberally to the support of the minis | more than half developed. Therefore Quaid. 

ter, contributed handsomely to the erection | kins is not the man he ought to be. 

of hia magnificent place of worship, sang in When Quidkine was a baby his father 

their chotr, joined the minister reverentially, moved into the wrong neighborhood. It is 

as he repeated, “lead ws not into tempte | recorded of just Lot that he “ paaee his 
tion, had nothing but glances of scorn for | teut toward Bodom, because Sodom was in 
the miserable being, jast trembling on the | a goodly land, ** like the garden of the Lord,” 
verge of ruin, pulled their costly skirta | Hat Lot, though just, was not wise, as the 
oan, and wondered why the police did not | sequel proved, Had money-getting been his 
| put such (ings as that in the watch-house, | sole objeot ip life, he might have settled ia 
| When such expressions as this reached her | « less opulent land and come out far richer 

ears, all the old, vindiotive, rebellious feel: in the end. For when he did * come out’ 

ings came back, with the memory of a life | of Bodom, he, like a snail, broagbt with bim 

}of ain and bitterness and muttering to her. | no wealth except what was on his back. 
self, “Ite no use, Loant be good The) Qaidkins’s father moved away up into 
world will never let me, and the sooner Im | Skinningtow Oorners because be could bay 
out of it the better,” she orept from the | a farm up there for next to nothing. To be 

jeburch, and aftera hurried walk, stood on | sure the Lew was mostly worn-out or sowed 
the brink of the surging river. Not a mo- | with granite ledges and boulders and cobble 
ment did she hesitate to consider the enor. | stones. Bat Oldman Quidkins was poor. It 
mity of the crime she was about to commit, | was a great thing in his mind to have a farm 
but heedlossly cast herself into ite turbulent | of his own, He had only so much money 
waters 'a sum too trifling to name —and never ex- 

A day or two after, the papers chronicled | pose to have any more. With this trifle 

| the fact of the body of an unknown girl | he could buy the ee yy place, and 
being found in the river, no one to identify | there wasn't probably another “place” in 
it, buried with the anknown dead, “Ac, Ac | the State that he oould buy for the money. 
Phe old, old story, jast such as we note al. | Oldman Quidkins had farmed it at the halves 
mont every day, as we casually glance adown | ever since he was married; that is, some 
| the columns of the dailies | nine or ten years, and thas far be had only 

Christian women, in thie your boasted been able to accumulate a few swall debts, 

You who are apoken of as wielding | and to furnish his growing family with a 

m great an influence, at the present day, | slender living. The money which we spoke 
who are lauded for your meekness, gentle. | of his ing was a litle windfall very 
ness, and love, the great source from whicb | unexpectedly left him by a bachelor uncle. 

| men derive their generous ideas of pbilan- | Aud as neither Oldman Quidkins nor his 

| throphy and religion, js this the spirit in which | wife ha! any other bachelor uncle, of course 
you perform such noble deeds? Ab, ladies, | he never expected to have any more money. 


tended him for one of her grand master 
pieces, Natare has done her part, the un 
toward ciroumatances of locality and associ 


| prety? 





throw away all foolish ideas of pride, aris. | Thus then was Quaidkins pater induced to 
| woracy, and the evils a tendant thereupon locate in Skinnington. He paid his few 
| gather up your silken garments, your | amall debts before be entertained a thought 
| way through the filthy lanes and alleys, ap af buying the farm, for Oldman Quidkins 
| the rickety staira, and save those miserable | waa to his heart's core an honest man 

| oreatures jast tottering on the verge of hell. Oldman Qaidkins had for his nearest 
You may build fine churches, dedicate them neighbor one Remaliah Skinnington, better 
to the Lord, furnish them in eplendor and known as ‘Liah Skhinnington. This was a 
at fabulous cost--bat while handreds of most anfortunate thing for young Quidkina 
souls, within a few yards of your own door, There were a good many Skinuingtons in 
are perishing for the word of life souls this neighborhood. Quidkins's farm had be- 
that are appealing to you for lightand know. longed to a Shinnington, who having drank 
ledgre, Nietle will be your re Ged wants | up this as well as bis other earthly pos 
be ehareh too grand for the meanest sval on seasions, ended his days in the poor house. 


| 


| 
| 


earth to enter, Theres many @ story of Liah Skinnington did not drink intoxi- | 
“one more unfortunate,” that might be | cating fluids 2 couldn't afford it. ‘“Liah 
spared t the world, if you, woman, would Skinnington never smoked or wasted any 

‘Liah Skin. 


bat do the half of your duty Seek out the money. He couldn't afford it. 
\ost and fallen ones from the vile haunts of ningten never drank new milk when he coald 
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aon (me of them says she 
caplunue the ase of the 


come pear being badly burt by the side. 
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that 


Bei when she writes to « newspaper 
and four others intend to © Lreve 
ton,” and that they will be at the 


emtrance to the Part, in Bicomer costame, ob 
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Pradence Ski was twenty-five, 
end hed eb tar one tect Uhen ie on 
yased Qaidkins. In person she was like 


father, more so. 
A wife shapes a man's life, sets bounds to 
his intellect ; his social and 4. 


nancial status; in brief, a wife is the making 
or the ef a man. And when « 
woman of twenty-five a husband of 
sixteen she is apt to ‘‘ pat him through” a 
thorough course of training, and to com- 


in ber best room, and a chintz-covered 
lounge in her sitting-room, bet Quidkinas 
wouldn't dare to lie down on either of 
them when he comes in tired from his 
work; it would be as much as his life was 
worth to attempt it, or at least his peace 


| aud quiet for the next ten or twenty days. 


Quidkina ought to have had a liberal edu- 
cation. Not but what every man ought to 
have; bat fertile felds make better returns 
than sterile ones fur a thorough cultivation. 
A few months each year in the very poor 
winter scbool at Skinniagton Corners con- 
stituted Quidkins's sule edacational advan- 
tages befure m Since then, feélin 
the need of more knowledge in the neastiedl 
details of life, and suffering with that burn- 
ing thirst for it which a mind like his must 
over feel, he has tried to pursue various 
branches of stady by the aid of books; 
spending odd times winter evenings and 
rainy days-—at the beloved employment. 
Kat a hard time he has had of it. Mra. 
Qoaidkina hates books. She will not allow 
Quidkins to read one peaceably in ber 
presence, Also she continually contrives 
to have a rod in soak for him on winter 
and on rainy days. 

Quidkins always wanted to take a news- 
paper, but Mra. Qaidkins never would allow 
it. Bhe says she won't baye him wasting his 
time over them good for-nothing papers. 
Aud when be persistently and audacionaly 
insisted on his right to take a paper, and 


| tried to show her the necessity they both had 


morally and financially, for the information 
that might be gleaned from one,she authori 
tatively bade Lies go borrow of his neigh- 
bors if he couldn't live without a newspaper, 
After many years of habitual borrowing and 
blushing with shame at the meanness of it, 
Quidkins secretly ventured a year ago to 
pay half the subscription price for a good 
family paper. A neighbor of his pays the 


other half, has the paper come in his name, | 


and enjoys the first reading thereof. When 
the paper is a week old Quidkins borrows it, 
Mra. Quidkinos of course never wonders that 
he does not retarn it. Newspapers are 
handy for waste paper, and it is not in ac- 
cordance with Mra. Qaidkins'’ code of morals 
to return anything borrowed. 

Qaidkins inberita his honest father's ster. 
ling integrity. Mra, Quidkina, as I have else. 
where intimated has a double share of ber 
father's spirit of meanness. 

Quidkins would pay all his honest debts if 
it were within his power ; but his wife keeps 
a tight grip upon his purse-strings and never 
lets him bave any money if sbe can help it 
She bronght him ap to deposit all bis earn 
ings with her. There is no fear buat she 
will husband them well, If Mra. Quidkins 
should die to-day, Quidkins wouldn't Rnow 
where to find money enough to pay ber 
faneral expenses. He would have to search 
the house, and then perhaps he would not 


find the pocket-book which she keeps pru. | 


dently stored away with their bank-book and 
other valuable papers, no one but herself 
knows where 

Quidkins would go to church if he dare, 
bat there ian't any church ap in Skinnington 
Cornera. When a boy he used to foot it 
five miles over to Beanpole meeting -house. 
That was all the recreation Quidkins had 
when aboy. The Skinningtow girls used to 


dreaa fine and go to meeting there with their 


father's shaky carryall and bony old hore, 
for the Skinnington girls worked bard and 
earned considerable money, a part of which 
they would lay ont in dress whether their 
father liked or disliked it. When only two 
or three of them went they sometimes used 
to take in young Quidkins to drive for them. 
Thus it was that Prodence Skinnington, with 
her fine figare and handsome face, finally 
succeeded in capturing the boyish fancy of 
young Quidkins. 

But now, Quidkina, the man, seldom ven- 
tures to go to the Beanpole meeting-house. 
His wife doean't want to go to meeting, and 
she doean't want him to go. If he attempts 
to go with the horse, she thinks it is a pity 
if Aer horse cannot rest one day in seven, 
after working like a dog six days. If be 
ventures to walk he is sare to receive a our 
tain lectare on the sin of wasting shoe- 
leather and spoiling bis good . 

Qoaidkins still hves in the Skinnington 


neighborhood on a farm adjoining his | 


father s, a amall, stony, hilly tract of land 
which his wife received from ber father as 
her dowry. This farm is always ‘‘ my farm” 
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WRITTEX FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY MAURICE F. EGAN. 


| The moonlight filled the air with a dreamy 
haze, and turned the snow on the murmar- 
ing waves to silver. The of the band 
was heard at intervals, ming! with the 
drowsy roar that came up from amooth, 
white Dora F and Albert Ellis 
stood among the vine-embowered vases at 
the end of the piazza. 
| They were both silent. Dora toyed nerv- 
ously with ber bouquet of pansies, while Al- 
bert looked straight out to sea, and drew a 
succession of long breaths, as if he were 
drinking inspiration from the air, A trying 
moment come. Albert was about to 
ropose, and Dora knew it. Neither of them 
ceeont to a ‘fast set,” and a dozen pre- 
vious flirtations had not made the situation 
hackneyed. 

** Dora —my own—” began the young gen- 
tleman. 

**Oh, don't!" said Dora, tremulously. 

** Dora, I love you.” 

The affair was approaching a crisis, when 
a rastling of stiff silk made itself heard, and 
Aunt Almira approached the pair. Albert 
bit his lip. Dora felt like orying. 

‘Dora, I am surprised?’ began Aunt 
Almira, “‘ you'll really catch your death of 
cold! I declare it's quite chilly.” 

‘It's very pleasant, aunt—that is 





Albert, ‘* but you must come in. ' 

** If Miss Forde had a shawl,” suggested 
Albert, in the delusive hope that Aunt Al- 
mira might be induced to leave them, in 
order to procare that article. 

‘Thank you for the idea, Mr. Ellia,” 
sweetly spoke the artful aunt, ‘‘ but would 
you be so kind—” 

** Oh, never mind it'” said Dora, hastily, 
‘well go in.” 

She took Albert's arm, thas foreing Aunt 
Almira, with her volaminous askirta, to walk 
in advance for the space between the piazza 
railings and the row of flower-vases was 
rather narrow. 

‘ Dora,” whispered Albert, ‘‘I must go 
back to town to-morrow. Whether my fu- 
ture life is dark or bright depends on you. 
to-morrow I will call, If your aunt is pre- 
sent, let me know your answer by a token. 
If you love me—give me something to let 
me know it, 

‘Where's the girl's sense?” muttered 
Aunt Almira, who bad heard every word, 
**why don't she tell him now, and be done 
with it? But she shall not, if I can prevent 
her doing so. Dora,’ she said, turning, 
** Evelyn Marstone is waiting for that pom 
rille you promised him.” And she drew ber 
niece toward the entrance of the ball-room. 
** Good-evening, Mr. Ellis.” 

“Give me that knot of blue ribbon 





Dora, aud I shall be happy. Good-by until 
| to-morrow.” 
| Before Dora could answer, she stood amid 
| the light and music , but her aunt had heard 
| the last words, too. 

Aunt Aloira was a well-intentioned wo- 
man. She wanted every tw be happy — 
but then everybody muat pt her means 
| for gaining thatend. Her niece had lived 
| tranquilly with ber parents in the plain 
farmbouse up among the hills, content with 
herself, her sur jings, aud especially 
with her devoted attendant, Albert Ellis ; 
but Aunt Almira came to the in farm- 





ways. She declared that pretty Dora wanted 
** atyle,” and whirled her off to a fashionable 
watering -place. 

About this time, Albert Ellis had a respite 
from bis counting-bouse duties in the neigh- 
boring town 

**L say, Ellis,” said Dora's father, ‘‘ you're 
young and “Pry and don't mind gallivantin’ 
around, why shouldn't you go as well? Dora 
will feel kind o lonesome. Almira, though 
she is my sister, is mighty high in her no- 
tions, and shell be tryin’ to make the girl 
take some rich spoon or other. Just you 
go, and look sharp.” 

And Albert went, much to Aunt Almira's 
vexation, for she had determined that her 
dainty, blue-eyed niece should marry Evelyn 
Marstone, the ‘‘ catch” of the season. 

The morning after the provoking distarb- 
ance of the (4+-d-t/t on the Dora 
j entered the hotel parlor quite early, and 

seated herself at one of the windows. She 
| wore a knot of pale-blue ribbon in front 
of the delicate little frill around ber white 
| throat. 

| Aunt Almira soon joined ber. 
tute lady smiled as she saw the blue ribbon. 











house, and caused a revolution in its quiet | 





* Oh, no doubt, nv doubt,” returned Aunt 
Almira, sarcastically, not deigning to notice | 








asked. 
‘*A Mr. Marstone from New Yo 
boats are all out with pleasure 


faint, ‘ 

beach shuddered, a aimlesaly, 

and one another what was to be done. 
Albert was an excellent 


waves would claim as a victim. 

The crowd on the beach were breathlessly 
silent. 

A last weak wail rang oat. 

It was answered by a cheer from the beach. 
Albert had move 4 | Marstone, and was 
striving to swim with his almost senseless 
burden toward the land. 

A a “BY came ocean-ward from the 
hotel. In it Aunt Almira and Dora were 
taking their usual drive. They noticed the 
rapidly-increasing crowd on the beach, and 


alighting, ap the spot. Several 
men answered Aunt Almira’s inquiry, all 
speaking at once. 


**Man from New York —bathing—out too 
far—Ellis—no b ~—drowned.” 

Dora beard and a sharp pain shot 
through her heart. Her distended eyes saw 
nothing but the two forms out there be- 
tween her and the horizon. 

‘Nonsense, child! There may be two 
Ellises!" said her aunt sharply, noticing her 
growing pallor. 

An immense length of time seemed to 
pass. 

The men sent up shout after shout to 
nerve the fast-wearying swimmer. He was 
slowly coming nearer. 

Dora approached the sea, un ing her 
aunt, until the surf wet the hem of her 
For s moment the two disappeared, and a 
faint shriek burst from her tightly-closed 
lips. 

Borne on the breast of a huge swell, 
Albert and his lifeless burden were cast at 
her feet. 

She knelt on the sand by his side. The 
color had faded from his face; he could 
scarcely speak from exhaustion. 

**Dora,” he said, faintly, ‘‘I don't think 
Ae is dead.” 

** Albert,” she cried, wildly, fearing he 
himself was dying, ‘‘ you have been de- 
ceived. I love you—the knot of blae ribbon 
was for you.” 

The color rushed back to his cheeks and 
lips. He made an attempt to rise. 

** Thank you for those words, darling!” 


It did not take Albert Ellis long to recover 
from the effects of his protracted swim. 
Marstone's constitution was less elastic. 
The shock and the consequent exhaustion 
kept him in his room for several days. No- 
thing could exceed the gratitade he felt and 
endeavored to express to his preserver. To 
his great amazement, Albert pelitely de- 
clined to accept his profuse offers of service, 
bat asked for the blue ribbon Aunt Almira 
had given him. Marstone did not refuse to 
grant this request, although he thought it 
a queer. 

mn a small, leafy-crowned cottage up 
among the hills, Albert and Dora have lately 
“— the world as man and wife. 

f course Aunt Almira is ted. 
If you aeegee to meet her anywhere she 
will probably tell you that gi 

atefal, that they don't know what is best 

or ‘em, and that match- is a snare 
and a delusion. 
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RECIPE FUR A BELLE. 
* Eli Perkins," of the New York Commer- 
cial, writes from Saratoga the following : 
Here is the recipe for a fashionable 
lady: Take ninety pounds of flesh and 
bones —bat chiefly bones; wash 








as the taste inclines; then add three yards 
of linen, two umbrellas witl: leather waist 
straps, one hundred yards of ruffles, seven- 
ty-five yards of edging, a yards of 
dimity, one pair silk cottou with patent 

p attachments, one ir false calves, six 
yards flannel (embroidered), one pair Bal- 
moral boots with heels three in high, 
four ds of whalebone in strips, seven- 
teen hundred and sixty yards of steel wire, 
three-quarters of a mile of tape, ten pounds 
of raw cotton or two wire hemispheres, one 
wire basket to hold a bushel, four copies of 
a New York paper (triple sheet Commer- 
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of silk or other tress goods, five 
rteen 


shame and «in, teach them the story of the yet skim, if the milk belonged to himeelf,| with Mrs. Quidkins; the house is ‘‘ my * | expect a visitor,” she said, i a| yards of point lace, fou hundred yards 
eroms, and rescue them from a yawning de nor allowed sane petetase © Se conan Se house ;" the bara, the stock, all the products | freshly cut bouquet in a vase, “T told Mr. | of fringe or other trimmings, twelve gross 
| straction. Your silken akirte will not be his table He ‘t afford it. He sever | of the farm are likewise ‘“‘mine.” Quaid wey page ay fy of buttons, one box pearl powder, one 

\ ted by their sin and @ith and ate batter, or kept a dog, or bought any | kins seems to be more than a farm | him at ten, about the pic nic on ursday. | saucer carmine, and an old hare's one 
wretohedness, and you will have achieved «| sagar bat brown, and not more than two or | hand, a man-of-all- a kind of feudal | Ah, bere he comes! /’aries du diahle, you | bushel of false hair frizzed pay tm by 
| ae Soe Sen ees © en, three pounds of that at once. He coulda't | serf whom Mre. Quidkins also looks upon | know.” | Africaine, one bundle Japanese switehes, 
«! your thousands to erection of a | afford it. “Lish never gave as a valuable bat occasionally unruly piece! Mr. Marstone at that moment was enter- | with rats, mice, and other one 
tem} There are hundreds of such oha-| one the odd half cent in a bargain. of Unruly, because ins | ing the In his white-woollen suit, pent fen betieees JF — $y — 4 
Tacters, not only in the great metropolis of | never popped a fire-cracker or indulged in | sometimes has a mind of his own, asserts | his med stiaw hat, his rchief, nine inches sj;uare, with 
New York, bet ali over oar land, and they | lamb and peas on the fourth of July He | his right to speak or act his mind Still | kids and cane, he looked just what he holder. Perfume with etter of roses, oF 
ory t you to lift them from a of ignor- | never fed his fowls or a su aoas | Mrs. Qaidkins usually carries things all her | a good-natured, unintellectual dandy. omy nine drops of the ‘ Blesed 
ance and sin. This is not mans work—wo- | grain of corn, He never eo feld mice | own way. “* Unlike the majority of your sex, you are y” or “West End” Staff the head 
| man alame can acooom) it And at your | to burrow in his arable ground, or robins to Quidkins’s wife's farm is hilly, as I have | punctual, Mr. Marstone.” with fashionable novela, ball-tickets, play- 
| hands will their souls equ —9e8 ee | Se Oe He couldn't afford | already told you, and has a “When a lady commands—to hear is to | bills, and some scandal, & 
| abade im the midst of them, see them daily, it If robins or field mice did thus treepass, | running through it, which I have not already | obey.” great deal of time, and a very little 
| know they are their souls in pollu | they did it at their own mortal risk and eos- re. Qaidkins persists in calling} Aunt Almira saw a faint flushing in Dora's | poodle dog; add a half of common 
| tom end guth, day by fay, and if pou olratch | trety to bie eaprom orders ‘Liab Skinning- | this a river, and insists on Quidkins | cheeks. She looked out the window over | sense, three of religion, and a dight 
| mot forth your hand to save them—if you | ton never told tho truth when telling « false- | selling a water-privilege for a small grist or | her niece's saboulder, and saw Albert Ellis | tinctare of . Beason with vanity, 
calmly allow them to go down to pertition, | hood woald better serve bis selfish purposes. other mill Quidkins would do | approaching from the beach She tarmed | affectation, and folly. Garnish with -ear- 
| the stones will ory out against you: Go He couldnt afford it, There was very little | so; but when be finds « has | again to Marstone. ~rings, breast-pins, chaina, brace- 
forth, like noble Christian women of «| that ‘Lash Skinnington could afford more | almost concluded a bargain, Mra. Quidkins “What do you think of my flowers?” peg ey ete y Yan 
| Christian period, single out the poor, the than to skin the shallow surface of his in with her grasping clamors fora | asked she, boldi up the bouquet. “Are | Pearls and diamonds may be thrown in if 
distressed, the degraded visit the S| ee oe a 2 Se ee price, and thus breaks the trans not these rose-bale exquisite?” you have them ; if not, and pipebbeck 
abodes of destitution, and ignorance, and | al dollar. And ‘Liah Skinnington Thee she sovlds Quidkine for the “I prefer human blossoms,” be answered. | from the dollar store will Whirl all aroand 
shame—place a gentle touch pre Go | aamagedl ty nak on bap conte to ennage Oe next six months because he didn't sell the | ‘Your boasted rose-bads pale before the | i= « fashionable circle, and stew geet 

walid arm of some miserable outcast, gether quite a little . He was called “eee radiant beauty which this room contains.” | for six hours. Goeat ‘case cboald, taken 
CLiaper bind werdn, tech them the cimple « thrifty farmer, but “* mean.” a ledge of excellent granite upon | He bowed gracefully. et ie ing Jo net. ovendiens, If it does 
SS eben aes Gia sers eae | Oldman Quidkins never @uly considered | Qeidkins’s wifes farm. Some years ago “For shame, Dora! Have nothing | not rise ciently, add more vopies of 6 
may mot be heralded by the of fame the effect it might have upon his children to ere eas © aes 0 ees Bom, bet bat 0 emile to oBer im seinen dor that come 

to the listening ears of « world, ee eee Quidkins would not allow it. They | pliment? I will found a new order—the 

pat nm Tt Sy FE LL were not near enough to the railroad. | order of the Rose beds,” she ; 

@id it unto one of the least of these, ye | of eottling there, even theagh by so duing would cost all the stone wes worth to cart it. | with a sudden movement she detached Dora's 

it ante Me” he had resigned the eure prospect of ob- ' Then there would forever be a dinning and ' blue ribbon, and fastened it in Marstone's 

onfiien 
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For | was one-and-twenty, . 
And you were sevenicrs. 
The years have come and Mary, 
With sunshine and with 
Anéd ellvered is the silxeu hair 
That o'er yoar shoulders strayed 
Ib a se(t and wayward tress 
The fairest ever seen — e 
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CHAPTER XVL 
A TERRIBLE SURPRISE. 

It was a meeting to take place in 
that Ged.torschen den—<aingular for more 
reasons than one 

Victor seemed as much shaken by it as 
did anybody present. His face was ashen 
white, and he stood glaring from his mother 
to Miles Rugby in an agony of fear, anxiety, 
and diamay. 

Miles saw that something unusual had ooc- 
curred ; but the two women were still closely 
veiled, and at first he did not recognize Mra. 
Raynham. 

“What's up?” he ** Halloo ! 
Here are two can hardly be- 
long to our pumber! What does it mean?’ 

“It means es walse Dome ont epee by 
pices cap'n,” answered one of the men, sul- 


Yee, yes.” chorused other voices.— 
‘They're Ra ‘s friends. He's let out 
the pass-word. They must not leave this 
place alive.” 


Then a sullen murmur ran round the 
room. 

Miles bit his thin under lip. Some sus- 
picion of the truth seemed to pierce its way 
th his brain at that moment. His eyes 


was to come. Up went 
stood with her face uncovered before him, 
pale and red by turns, and shrinking side- 
ways a from him as if ne Gat pcupeae, 
her y dove-like eyes now dilated, an 
burning like two coals of fire. 

**Good God!” he oried, and staggered 


back. 

Her fixed, half-angry gaze never once 
wandered — face. — * that 
seemed frigh e panting 
for breath and toying bat unable 
to utter an articulate 

When words came, however, they were 
perfectly distinct and clear. 

**T am here to take Victor home with me. 
Order these ruffians out of the way, and we 
will go.” 

At first he seemed a little dumbfounded 
at her way of Then he rallied his 
powers of and amiled a half- 


“T cannot refuse any request of yours, 
Helen. Years have come and gone since 


Then, swinging on his heel, be said to the 
men and women who were gathered round 
him: 

** Leave the room, every soul of you. I 
know these people, and will answer for 
them. Leave the room, you dogs, and I'll 
throttle every mother's son of you who 
shows his face for the next balf hour.” 

The command was brutally given. But 
Mules yy be te yt, jed in- 
fluence in 
degraded creatures who were bis associates, 


for the wretches melted away like dew-drops | agai 


before the sun. 
Tom Marvel had remained behind, stand- 
ing 8 little to the left of Dora. ‘‘ Why are yeu 
?” snarled Miles. ‘‘ You must go 


with the rest.” 
The fellow showed symptoms of re- 
bellion. “Do you speak a word in my 


** What can I do?” she asked. 

**T'm sure the cap'n would let me remain 
em safely bome if you were to ask 

"There is no need. Victor will go with 


She tried to speak calmly, and suc- 
ceeded. Tom looked at hers minute with 








“ Yea,” pat in the young man, “webed| “Hum! Did I? 
better end at once.” * That you broke out of priscn 4 2 
He bis mother's haod, and was ad-/| fre panic,” Victor went on, ~*tf 
vaecing toward the door, when Miles inter. | in making good escape 
posed, aad coolly thrust him beek. “Ob, yes, yes!” 

“T did not seck this meeting,” he mut- * And, since then, that you have been saso- 
oS Se ne Oe © in ee Ae ee och ete ft many, 
about in spite none of you shall leave en pene Se & yyy 
this bouss, until we have come to an under- | crime as worst of them all.” 
standing.“ The man his tooth at thet. It 
Vietor began to tremble. was to be seen that he would not have 
leomeat a %. = : Vietor a He tarned 
~ you to spare a woman never just in ime to 
ee pa 

“Don't be toe sure of that.” * You have heard nothing bet the truth. 

“A woman who never harmed you,” Vic- | New you can j between those two, which 
tor repeated, doggedly. ‘‘ The best woman | has been the wreteh aad which the 
God ever made. You only mean to dis. | martyr.” 
tress and pain ber. It cannot be--it shall ee gn ty ~tety —e e 
not be!” hastily out of ber “Dore hes not 
Mra. toeched his arm. been told everything,” she cried, with sud- 
i ** Peace, Victor,” she sakl, serenely. “You | den warmth. ‘She has not been told how 
| mast not plead with that man, and for me. qpek etieee, eager eet, ae ee 
See how calm Iam. I do not even tremble. | How you have suffered shame and reproach 
Let his say what he will.” to spare tr mother pain! Hew bravely 
“Do you know who he is?” asked Victor, and eilently you have borne every indignity 
between his teeth. . that has been heaped upon you! 

“Yea. Ihave known ever since that day| Then catching sight of Dora's bewildered 
when he came to Roundwood. You tried to | face, where hope and fear were each strug- 
convince me that I had made a mistake. I Cay SSP eae, aoc: 
said little at the time, but I knew better— “*T fully believe that wreteh yonder 
I knew that only one man in the world | has been presaming on his relationship to 
could look like that—could insult me by | Victor to extort large sums of money from 
forcing himself into my presence, as he had | him. I believe that Victor has suffered him- 
done. self to be robbed merely to save my feel- 
* Ah!” muttered Miles, soornfally Be OSE ep oa 
“Bat I you did not suspect the to us should my ears. 








himself to you ? 

She wrung her hands wildly, and for a 
a t P 

* Oh, that I should ever have lived to see 
this hour,” she 


moaned. 
looked hard at ber, and said, with a 
sneer: 
= ina si welcome for a wife to 
give her Dechanl efter having been sepa- 
rated from him so many years. 
Mrs. Raynham shuddered, but answered 


And it was Dora, who, after a bewildered 
stare from one to the other, finally caught 





up the words, 
‘Wife? Husband?" she echoed, der- 
ingly. 


At this, Victor, who had shunned her all 
al , went up to her and spoke to her. 

“Yea,” he said. ‘‘That man who has 
chosen to call himself Miles Ragby, is Leo- 
nard Raynham, my father.” 

‘Ah, how you confound me. I do not 
anderstand this at all.” 

She would bave said more, but just then 
Mrs. Raynham attracted all ber attention. 
She saw that unfortunate lady shrink awfy 
from Miles, (as we must still call him, 
with a gesture of infinite contempt an 
loathing. 

‘*You wretch!"’ ashe said. 
own you for my busband.’ 
‘That will not alter the fact, Helen,” 
he answered, with the coolest self-posses- 
sion. 

Her eyes flashed upon him with all the 
wo outraged woman has the right to 
feel. 


“T refase to 


**You are not my busband. He was all 
that is , and true, and noble. You are 
vile, and cowardly, and treacherous. Black 
is more like white, than you are like to him. 
You are not my basbend, I say. You area 
wretched impostor ?” 





CHAPTER XVII. 
‘MISERABLE sINWwERS.” 
The effect of these words was singular, to 
say the least. The color faded from Miles's 
face, leaving it of a ghastly, livid white to the 
joy cold damps of fear, or anguish, 
or horror stood out in great beads on his 


f A 
"Th Tos not your husband,” he hiased, 
venomously, ‘‘ who am I?” 

There was no —o. Mrs. Raynham 
stood shivering, shrinking, trembling, but 
did not speak. 

**If lam not Leonard Raynham, who am 
1?" be oaiet d, veb tly. 

“A devil incarnate.” 

At that he laughed loudly. 

** You ure not d to flatter me, Hel 

en,” be said. ‘‘ But I have forgiven much ; 
I can forgive a little more!” 

** You-—have—forgiven ?” she cried, the 
words falling one by one from her pallid | 
lips. ‘* You wretch! You have had nothing 

to forgive.” . 

**Ie it nothing when a wife disowns her 
husband—refases to see him —and gives out 
WT thought you might be dead, until 

o t might dead, until you 
came to Seandoced day,” she faltered. 
**I bad been told that you were, and I be- 





r to his heart, his r lip 
quivering and yo 4 for he was almost as 
near crying as herself. 

“Tt 't matter now,” he said, gently. 
** We will both try to all that has hap- 
—_— I was hoping the time that the 

y would come when you woukl do me 
justice.” 

** And it has, Victor.” 

** Thaak God.” 

For many minutes the young lovers stood 

r, and Dora's face was hidden 
on his breast. Bat at last she raised it, and 
said: 

** You might have told me the truth, Victor. 
You might have told me that you took the 
five thousand dollars only to give them to 
your father.” 

He gave a alight start at that, and 
from him, looking at ber reproachf 
** I never took the five thousand 

** Ob, my love, my love!" 

He repeated what he had just said. ‘I 
have given this man money from time to 
time, and in that way kept him from mo- 
lesting my mother,” he added. * But it was 
taken from my own allowance, as long as 
that beld out.” 

Dora looked wretched and ill, Bhe seemed 
ready to ory, and a hot crimson surged into 
her cheeks. 

**I heard him ask you for that very sum,” 
ahe whispered, and I know you promised 


t her 


to get it for him.” 
* True.” 
“Why not achnow all?” she — 
teously. ‘' Knowing the temp mn as 


now it now, | could not blame@ou too se- 
verely. I should just feel very sorry, and 
very much burt ak-~teagie ou!" 

**Dora, you are unjust. You doubt my 
word—oh, God help me—you doubt my 
word!” 

He walked away from her, and stood near 
the door, anguish and indignation both 
written legibly on his expressive features. 
Dora's eyes followed him, and she sighed 
heavily. But that look of his was too much 
for her. After a slight hesitation, she stole 
after him and flung her arms round his 
neck. 

** Forgive me now, Victor,” she murmured, 
“‘and | will never have another doubt. I 
will love you and trast you as you deserve 
to be loved and trusted.” 

He could not resist such pleading as that, 
and a kiss sealed their reconciliation. 

All seemed to be well between these lovers 
at iast. And all would have been well bat 
for a lurking distrust that Dora, for all ber 
brave words, could not wholly cast out of 
her heart. 

For some time Mrs. Raynham had 
been crouching in one of the flag-bottomed 
chairs with her back to Miles. She now 





lieved it.” 
He did not seem to hear her, but swung | 
half round on his heel and addressed bis | 
next words to Dora. | 
**T know enough of what transpires at 

Roundwood to know that you are established | 
there as my wife's friend. Let me put 8) 
question to zon, young ys tA. natural 

to suppose that you wi r 

than outsiders in regard to our family be. 

tory. Now tell me if my wife does not pass 


yoham passes for a widow,” | 

Dora answered faintly. 
** And until to-night you did not know she | 
was not what she professed to be?’ } 
} 


**T did not.” 
** You were given to understand that her | 
husband had years and years ago, leav- | 


~— in affluent circumstances 7” 
ra 


nodded. 
** And that our twin sons, Victor and Vin- | 
cent were orphans ?” 
The mesmeric power of the piercing gaze | 
he fixed upon her compelled the girl to nod | 


n. 
* You have been made to believe a lie,” | 
he burst out angrily. “‘ My own children | 
have been made to vealie. Vincent still 

berishes the old del Bat I could not | 
live without having some kindred svul near 
me now then. Therefore I revealed 
myself to Victor, some weeks since, charg- | 
ing him to keep the secret from everybody.” 

{hte smiled pl tly to b if, an if, 
he had been « martyr whose self-sacrifices 
nobody had ever 

Vietor eyed him svurrowfully and sternly. 
** Bir,” be said, ** having told Deanond 
so much, you must now tell ber why you 
have kept yourself away from us so many 


Miles winced, but answered readily : 

** My wife did not love me. 1 would not 
force my presence upon her. Bo I went 
away for awhile, hoping she would forget all 








yeelf | about me, and be happy with somebudy else, 





pe 
All this with apparent sincerity. But, in 
point of fact, it was one of those facile lies 





for Miles by to speak than the truth 

Mrs. Ray no denial. She 
sank ting into a , and her hands 
rose slowly to her face. 


he returned, with coolness. 

“ And that you spent ten years 
of your life im « prison for the 
man you had injared, in s duel. 





| Dock as rapidly as possible. When they had 
™ da veta bs 


| for & conveyance of some sort. 


rose, and approached the young couple. 

** Let us go from this horrid piace,” she 
said, faintly. ‘‘I am sick w death of being 
here.” 

Miles instantly came forward with a light 
in his band. 

** Allow me the privilege of escorting m 
wife and my son to the door,” he said, wi 
a bow of mock politeness, and led the way 
into the passage. 


CHAPTER XVIII 
WHAT NEXT 


Five minutes later, our three friends were 
in the street. 

Victor harried his mother and Dora awa 
from the disreputable precincts of Hoo 


street, he looked roand 





With this promise Mre. Raynham rested 
is re. 


However, Vincent had retired long before 
they reached Kuand wood, 


** He did.” 
** Happy Viotor ! 
only surprised that 


best fellow in all the world. Nobotly ever 
loved him half so well aa 1, his twin brother! 
Not even you, Dora. A slur flung at him was 
always infinitely harder to bear than « slur 
Gung at myself.” 

So aay was deeply touched. She looked up 
at him with two great aivering on 
her lovely lashes. Ss be 

*L hope Victor ia worthy of your love,” 
she said, quickly. ‘I know you deserve all 
the affection he can lavish upon you.” 

* Thank you, Dora.” 

Then they walked on in silence for some 
momenta, Vincent did not seem to be 
quite himself, for all his brave words. His 
lips were , and a dull gleam began to 
show itself in his eyes. 

**T knew it must be all right again be. 
tween you two,” he broke out, abruptly. 

** How did yoa know it?” 

** Viotor seema so happy this morning, so 
like a man relieved of a terrible burden. I 
actaally heard him singing in his own room 
before we came down, and he haan't done 
that for days and days, before. Besides, he 
could hardly take his eyes off your face at 
table, and I don't believe he ate two mouth. 
fule himself.” 

All this was spoken in a reckless, impe- 
tuous tone that left Dora no choice bat to 
listen to it. It called a soft, splendid bloom 
into her cheeks, however. 

** We will not talk of him if you please,” 
abe said, turning away her face 
Vincent bit his lip. ‘ Of what shall we 
talk?" he asked. ‘‘ The five thousand dol 
lars? We know that Victor did not take 
them. Who did?” , 
She anawored faintly — 

‘‘Mr. Ketchem says that Tom Marvel is 
the thief.” 

** Yes, he says so," with a short laugh. 
** Bat he does not believe it himeelf. And 
how oan he expect us to believe it?” 

She writhed away from him, the color 
gone from her cheeks again, the light from 
her eyes. 

**Dont!" she panted. ‘I can't bear to 
have that mystery dragged up again. It 
almost drives me mad. I don't know who 
stole the five thousand dollars. But I am 
determined never, never again to suspect 
Victor of the crime. No matter how glaring 
may be the evidence, | will neither acouse 
him to anybody else, or even to my own 
heart, if 1 can help it.” 

‘These wild words were wrung from her in 
spite of her own will. They rushed over her 
lps with all the impetuous force of some 
dammed-up torrent that has found vent at 
last. They laid bare the secret hopes and 
doubts and fears of her own beart until these 
all were transparent as day 

Vincent seemed to be singularly discon 
certed. The muscles of hin face twitched 
convulsively for a minute or two, and he 
put ap both hands with an attempt to hide it 

**You are right, Dora,” he said, faintly 
“You do well to trust my poor brother in 
that blind way. May God bless you for it.” 

With these words, he turned abruptly on 
his heel and walked away 

When the winding path had taken him to 
such & distance that he could no longer see 


dashed the tears out of ber eyes 

** Why do I weep?" she murmured. ‘*‘ Why 
do I feel so sick at heart whenever that 
hateful money is spoken of ? God help me 
God forgive me; am I still duubting and 
distrasting’ Ah, I won't doubt, I won't 
distrust! [ won't think hard thoughts of 
the noblest martyr that ever lived!" 

At last she succeeded in com poain her 
self. Bat not one moment too soon vot 
steps came down the walk, approaching 


ounfronted her. 

He looked hard at her swollen eyes and 
flushed face. 
dear’ be asked kind! 

** Nothing,” abe ond, ovanively 

*Hampb. Of course | know better. Seu 





At last he found a carriage, which wok 
them to the railway terminas in time for | 
the twelve o'clock express. | 

** Viotor,” said Mrs. Kaynham, when oy 
were seated in the cars, on ruate for Kounc 
wood, ‘tell me why you have paid that 
wreteh sach frequent visits during the past | 
week.” | 

It was easier for this prood woman to | 
speak of her disrepatable husband as ** the | 
wretch” than to give him any other name. | 

**He insisted that I should,” Victor an 
swered. ‘I don't understand his object any 
better than you do. But he seemed deter- 
mined to see me daily. I think he would 
have come to Roundwood if | bad refased to 
meet him in his own haunts.” | 

Mrs. Kaynham heard a deep sigh. | 

‘Perhaps he is lonely,’ Victor added, | 
‘‘and desirous of the companionship of 
somebody in whose veins runs kindred blood.” | 

‘Alas, alas, He was always kind to you 
when you went there?" ! 

‘Invariably. He seemed to take real | 
pl in p ting me to his own vile 
ansociates.” ' 

At that a shadder ran through the wretcb- 
ed woman s frame. 

‘Ab, my son,” ashe oried, ‘I'm afraid be | 
meant to make you as bad as he is.” | 

** For what reason?” 

** He is vindictive. He could thus strike a 
terrible blow at my beart.” | 
She was silent for « long time, and seemed 
to be reflecting. ‘ Dora,” she said, at last, 
‘I think you anderstand that the events 








| of this night are t» be kept « profound 


secret?” 

** Ob, yea, yes.” 

“Even from Vincent. He must not know 
that his father i« living. I would like to 
spare him the misery and sheme that know. 
ledge would surely bring him.” 

* He ahall never learn the truth from me.” 


sible young ladies do not ory for nothing 


her, Dora sat down on the grass, and angrily | 


rapidly, and now it was Mr. Ketchem who | 


“What's the matter, my | 


. “You 
Tt will be | 


** Not so very,” sald Mr. Ketohem, dryi 
** But it always strikes me as wuay old 
when I see « familiar face a name 
tacked to it that is not . My owe 
picions are awakened at once.” 

“8 of what?’ 


“F play. Faces seldom deceive, bat 
names often do.” ‘ 

There was no mistaking his meaning. 
Dora drew a deep breath of anxiety. 

“You wish me to understand thai you 
think the name, Miles Rugby, ia an assumed 
one ?” she said, faintly. 

**T am sure it is.” 

‘Have you any elue to the true one?" 
“No; there I am at a loss.” 

She breathed freely again, and the color 
came back to ber cheeks. 

“Never mind,” she said, sharply. 
ean scarcely =. me to be interested in 
this oun deoli to di him 
farther. ith your permission, I will say 
good-morning, and return to the house.” 
Bhe was off like a flash, and he could 
neither stop her nor put in a word of re 
monstrance 

“Phew!” he muttered, venturing upon a 
prolonged whistle, ‘‘ What does the minz 
mean by leaving me in the luroh like this? 
It can't be that ste has solved the riddle that 
was too deep for me? It can't be that she 
knows Miles Rugby's trae name!" 

He pondered | upon the matter, but 
the longer he penteent the deeper in the 
mite he seemed to be. 

y oop active his suspicions might be, 
he bould only be sure of one thing in point 
of fact that Dora was not dealing quite 
frankly with him, was, in fact, concealing 
something 
With Vinoent, he had observed that some- 
thing like « reconciliation had come about 
between the lovers, and had intended to 
question Dora in regard to it. But, her 
sadden departure having put that out of the 
question for the present, he had two puzales, 
instead of one, to baffle him. 

He could only conjecture that something 
must have occurred Dy evening in 
the city to bring about ; 

** Oonfoand these women!" he exelaimed, 
petulantly. ‘' They're riddles, from the old 
eat to the youngest always flying off at 








some uneipected tangent. A man never 
knows when tw catch ‘om, or how w take 
om!" 

All the rest ef that day he sought vainly 
to gain « private interview with Dura. Hat, 
suspecting what he was up to, she carefully 
kept out of hin way 
‘hat night he tossed restlessly on his 
couch, but could uot sleep. Some strange, 
unreasoning apprehension seemed tw have 
fastened upon hia mind. It clung to him, 
and be could not shake it off. “he last he 
rose and dressed himself 

“Ob! ah! Bah!" he sputtered. ‘* What's 
come over me, I wonder’ I'm getting ner- 
vous and excitable as a woman.” 

Presently he heard footsteps go gliding 
pest bis door  fuotatepa so salt and stoalthy 
and cat like, he could never have heard them 
at all had his senses been loans keenly alive 
to everything around him 

Ile sat still and listened. A long interval 
passed. Then he heard the same atep yo 
and come again, always moving with oxtromwe 
caution. Plainly, some mischief or other 
was afoot 

At last he rose from the easy-chair on 
which he had thrown himself the instant he 








| 
| 
| 


| 


| 


jun the knob and quickly pulled it open 


Kat I have no wish to steal a reluctant con 


fidence.” 

It was my own foolish and uncharitable 
thoughts that made me weep.’ 

The lawyer gave an expressive grant 
‘Weep on, if you feel so disposed, he 
said, grimly. ‘* Don't let my presence keep 
back the tears.” 

“Lhope [ have sufficient self-renpect to 
keep them back,” she returned, with dignit 

“Ob, yea, you,” chuckling audibly. “Self 
respect goes a great way with sume of your 
act 

* 1 eum so far mistress of myself, sir, that 
I have @ question to ask.” 

* Out with it 

** It relates to Mrs. Raynham.” 

“Ab!” 

**How much money has she 7” 

‘A bundred thousand or so.” 

** Wan it left ber by ber husband / 

Dora waited very eagerly for the answer to 
this question. It would teli her, perhaps, 
whether Mr. Ketchem knew the whule story 
of the past or not. 

* No,” he said. “Mr. Leonard Kaynhamw 
was almnost a poor man. The money is Mra 
Kaynham's own, and was settled on her by 
ber father when he died 

* You are sure of thin? 

** Perfectly sure Then he added, after 
apeuse: “Leonard Kaynbamw died abroad 

at least such is the report. Bat he was 
the last person in the world to leave money 


| thousand dollars from the desk, 


wasiiremed Lighting his bed- lamp for he | 
had dressed in the dark he moved to the | 
door, threw it open, and glanced up aad 
down the passage 

Nobody was there, The passage seemed 
dark and still end tonantlons, save fur his | 
presence and the light he carried. 

After considering with himself, he orussed 
the threshold and atrode forward a few steps 
Sull, no signs of a human presence near 
hum ; but a dour creaked sharply, somewhere | 
ou the ground floor. 

another minute for deliberation, and he | 
had descended the stairs with swift, nuine 





leas footsteps, Bome magnetic influence 
ever which he bad no control led him 
straight to the library that apartment 


which has already been the scoue of su many 
of our incidents. oom, | 
The door was closed, but he laid his hand 


Phin in what be saw j 

Lying on the self-aame couch where Dora 
had slumbered aud dreamed that fatal night 
when she had seen «of thought she bad 
her lover enter the room to purloin the five 
was the 
dark, indistinct figure of a man, evidently | 
buried in deep slumber 

Heside the couch, i bis shirt and drawers, 
stood a neound fiyare with one arm raised 
over the bosum of the sleeper, Mr. Ket 


| chem caught the flash of steel in the lamp. | 
| light, though he was unable, at the moment, | 


to his widow. | 


iro Why so r 

* Bab. He didn't care a rush for her 
Benides he was a graceless scamp, and a dea! 
two fond of other women. But | mastn't 


‘tell you any more of him. Mra. Raynham 


might not like it. 
** Mo, don't tell me any more.” 
Dora coald afford w appear magnani 


to recognize either fyure 

At the sight, he stood horror struck in the | 
doorway The bedlamp fell from his | 
trembling haud and went out. In the sud 
den darkness that ensued sumebody tore up 


to him, and be received « stunning blow on 
the head that knocked Lim senseless. 
TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


-_- —_— 
A Qrasriom ros Carries, 
ven the bird is said to wit 


In Voe's “Ka 


“tru the pallid buet of Iallaa, 
Just above my « hamber dour 


and it is presently stated that 


“ The lamp «he yer hin streaming 
(este his shadow on the Moo 
Can any critic, or architect, or carpenter, 


explain bow that coald be Must not the 
door have been a very low one, oF situated | 
where door never was before) in the middle 
of the room / 
—o = | 
Aw Evansville laud, hatter, tired of im- | 
rtaning debtors, has commenced the pub- | 
ieation in the lvcal dailies of what is called | 
bia *' dead beat list.” It gives the names and | 
vecupetions of his winor debtors, the 
amount of their indeltednuess, and the date 
of contraction. The names are printed uw 


moas, for she had heard quite enough w displayed type 





jas l was able to ait uy 
















































































t ae the stare abewe, 
Tell bim te wep act for me 


away into hie 

orne on the eaft "» breath . 

to him, “ Love and lever mest part 
° love te stronger than death.’ ~ 


Ply with the dyteg day, 
ot the star I eee; 


Lat him te te the land far « i 
jolt, ii b4 sed 


—_—_—_ 


How | Went After Cherries. 


WAITTEH POR TER SATURDAT BYENING POST, 
BY BOB BURTON 


be fond of cherries, 
No, 
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were not lost. The 
ey Lyte y Dey: requested me to 
take the lines and jump in. 

in that, . by 

reka, who -B., 2A te go with 
us; but, after a spirited struggle with the 
little cuss, | managed to pitoh him out of the 
wagon (the fall mashed his nose), and we 
started. I shall not enumerate all the little 
eroiting coourrences of that ride. The ladies 
were very may and chatty, and I i 
that Mise Daisy was partioularly sweet on me. 
This wae unfort te, b inetead of 
looking ahead and steering the m lw 
trying to look my ‘‘ peartest,” (as 
says) in Mine Daisy's eyes; the consequence 
was I drove under several ov trees 
and into deep *' chuck-holes” in the . We 
only u onoe , and by the time we 
pone Beem See pt eoat bore the 

anoe of having through « th - 
ng machine, and my trowsers had « three. 
oornered hole in them a trifle smaller than the 
crown of a Dolly Varden hat. I didn't mind 
that hole much then — beeause I didat know 
it wan there ; but the girls must have enjo: 
it a Sm the way tner sianled. r. 
Hrown a good many ery trees, and 
each tree had several ladders at e ageinat 
it, from which one could pick the cherries 
off the lower branches. The three girls be 
gan to mount a ladder each, and I followed 
suit, though when I got about ten feet from 
the ground the ladder commenced to away 
and bend, which made me feel slightly an- 
easy at first, but I avon b at A 
to it, and concluded that going for cherries 
wasn't so bad after all. Bac y | heard 
Dainy's voice calling me. | descended from 
my roost as quick as — and went 
around on her side of the tree w see what 
was the matter, As soon as she saw me she 
sang out “Ob, cousin Hob,” (waan't that 
sweet) "jast look, what a splendid large 
banoh up there in the top on that lim), won't 
you get them for me?" 

The look that accompanied her request 
caused my heart t» bound for an instant, 
bat a glance at those cherries away up there 
brought it down pretty low in fact clear 
down into my boots. hal never been that 
high in « tree before, and my sensations 
must have been similar to thoee of a green 
sailor when ordered ly his captain to go 
aloft ina storm and reef the main-topgal- 
lant sail However, | remembered at 
* faint beart never won fair lady,’ and sam 
moning up all my courage and resvlation be. 
yan to shin up,the tree. It was awful hard 
work The white triangle in my trowsers 
must bave been painfully conspioucus, but I 
was blisafully ignorant of it. © Ouward and 
upward was wy motte, Every now and 
then sume one below would ahuut ' Exoel 
wivor, and it seemed to me the higher | got, 
the higher those cherries were did think 
seriously fora while that the tree grow as 
fast an | climbed, but at last, tired, sore, 
and out of breath, and with my bands and 
face scratched, | reached the ln at the end 
of which, ten of twelve feet out, hang the 
longed for prize It looked like a risky piece 
of basiness to crawl oat there, but | was not 
ty be turned from my purpose after having 











one woftar, After resting afew moments 
) pronation mite ooonm that lial! When 
I yot within arm's length of the cherries, and 
was about to reach for them, | bear! « crash, 
) and at the same moment became aware that 
it was wetting dark IT ovuld not on the in 
stant recollect having seen any predic 
tions of an eclipse of the sun on that 
day, ao | thought it was an earthquake 
I ales thenught the ground tlew , and 
bit me When | came t | was ly- 
ing on a bed at my cousins, and had 
aplints enough on my shattered limbe to 
| shingle a gum! sized wood shed The doctor 
said | would have to rusticate five weeks, as 
it would reqaire that much time for my 


bones to knit together safflctently to stand 
the jolte of a railroad This pieoe of infor 
mation did net distress me as mack at first 
as it did afterwards, when | learned that 
Daisy and Mr. iirown, Jr, were to be mar- 
ried in # mouth I didn't like the country 


« well after that, My cup of misery was 
full to the brim, bat there was yet room for 
more ia the ssacer, and itcame. As soon 


I received what ap 
peared to bea leaf from a dirty blank book, 
with some cartons hieroglyphics on it After 
turning it around, and inside out, and ap 
wide down several times, and viewing tt 


through a microscope, | discovered that the 
document was intended to convey t+ me the 
knowledge that | was debtor t Mr Brown 
in the sum of twenty-five dollars for da 
mages done to @ certain cherry tree belon 

ing © the said Mr Brown I pad the bill, 
and started to the city the neat morning @ 


weaker and a wiser man. The bruises I re. 
ceived in my fall are all cured now, and I 
am trying to heal up the wound in my heart. 
Alas, woman is source of trouble! 


















































































OR, 
TWO TO MAKE A BARGAIN. 


WRITTER FOR THE S4TURDAT EVENING FORT, 
BY MARY & WOODSOK 
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rest to yuor beasty, and 
ciation. Youre te baste, 

Thies was what Amy Allandale read, stand 
on the top of the little green 
of thelr comme. 


and read ac we have secon 
masing for e moment, nilybling at the ead 
of the envelope with ber pearly teeth. “' Ho, 
he ts coming at last,” she said softly * this 
Jonathan for oar David neo, the David for 
oar Jonathan, for Kamerson hes always 
been the prince this I'ythias, thie insepar 
able of Toms, and | shall see what he is 
like bat I feel orally sare | shall be dis 
appointed, for you may notice, in nine cases 
out of ten, that these blessed ‘chame of 
oar brothers, and ‘ the finest fellows in the 
world, are an etceedingly tame, and even 
Uresome cort of creatures However, |! 
mast carry out his jnstractions, for oar own 
eredits sake,” and turning yo in, she en 


countered « pretty old ledy, in the very 
bleckest of dresses and whitest of caps 
*(irandma, Tom will be at home this 


evening, aed Joho Eamerson with him 

* Then we must prepare to see as little of 
Tom ae the he were « stranger too, re 
plied the old led “For no bride will ever 
claim a greeter devotion from biw than does 
thie mach talked.of friend But, Awy dear, 
you had beet look to their rooms at once 
Your eyes are younger than mine, and you 
oan eve that ail ebiage are in readiness 

Be Amy Allandale, sammoning Polly from 
the kitchen, three « the olused blinds of 
the left wing of the con eorubbed, swept 
and dusted, scoordiug to direotiona emptied 
drawer after drawer of linen from the ume 
hoeured cabinets, patted and ameothed her 
little hands over the beds of the two sleep 
ing apartments, antil any man, with half « 
eunscience, bad rather sit up all night than 
tamble them, and sired the joint smoking 
roum until the seger bores and pipes apon 
the mantel left only the faintest and most 
agreeable aroma lingering about it Then 
the lower part of the house parior, family 
sitting room, end dining ball, @ere whisked 
et enti! Tomes of John hamerson « white 
oket- handkerchiefs could have been tied tn 
a8 Boots, of any sort of knots, about the 
pane lege, the sofas, the chairs, of among 
the chine on the sideboard, withoat cotlect 
ing « particle of dust When Amy had 
paveed for bat a moment, with sleeves 
tucked above ber dimpled elbows, to survey 
thie part of her work aud see that It was 






good, she ren down to the basement, threw 
owk inte the greatest bustle, and in half an 
hear wae deep inte tne rable cakes of 


every shade silver, guiden, striped, plam, 
ead what not, until one would have thoaght 
Mr. John Kmwereon and Tom Maury must 
be reminant sort of animals, with half « 
dosen stomachs apiece, and conse uently 
able to eat from morning anti! might. Caly 


when they were taken ont of the stove, to | 


the top of the molds, we «peak of the 
edibles, af course), * beautifuller than any 
town baker's,” as covk emphatioally de 
elared, did Amy consult the hall clock and 
find that she bad not more than half an boar 
ta whieh to array herself before the stage 
was due, for they had agreed in the more 
ing to have no set dinner that dey, and she 
had no idea how the time had fled = look 
ing out in some alarm, she saw the stable 
boy, William, already starting of to the 
patho relay house, a quarter of « mile dis 


tant, with Tom's baggy and trotters, and « 
litte a wegon for baggage, so she ran 
ap to ber room, quite eat of breath, took 


the parple vined chints gown she had 
slipped on, and planged her pretty face and 
hands into 8 bow: of sparkling water, then 
runming her fair Angers through the shining 
masses of ber put-brown hair, she took apa 
comb, aod the rippling waves soon fell in 
loose ringlets to her waist = She looped them 
up with a bandeas of biue ribbon, until the 
very anowitest of muslin fell in fleeoy folds 
about ber gracefal but fuely developed 
figure to the Goor, then shaking them out 
agen, with a toss of her pretty bead, she 
took wp a cape jasmin, Polly had just laid 
wpon ber dressing table, and pinned it at her 
ey 
‘(aly see!” she exclaimed, with a pont of 
ber crimson lips, as she surveyed herself 
caps pee in the opposite pier glass *' All 
Tom s caation forgotien, and glaring peanies, 
regular ‘ kitohen garden Goecrs, Gaming ip 


my cheeks He will think me ihe very tm 
pereonation of rustictty, No japonioe in 
my betr, or this city patrician will laugh at 
my efortea te ‘Bt up for him And 


there they are as llive. | wonder if grandma 
te taking ber nap!) = 6 Bhe sprang down the 

. a light ae a fawn, thoagh she felt an 
ewi@ard fatter af her heart, and lwhing 
out af the dow caught but ope glimpse of 
Tome cheerful, brotherly face, when the 
last shadow of reserve was come, and step 
ping throagh the door she met him ta front 
of the portico, just where she had stoud to 


read his mote in the worming, and putting 
up ber ara alot bis neok gave him « 
hearty Kime. 


Very wrong in ws, Amy, sant Tom, with 
« leugt * You will make my fread per 
haps for the Great me wish he were lho 
getes instead of Alesander 

* bdewt keow, said @ strange, self pos 
oomed, rather musical voce Power 
eo nelmes, as al present, for erample, Letter 
thes phuceephy. 

Amy biesned @ yet deeper red, as she 
dow up aad bebeld « tall )oweeg man, with 
feetares regular and culoriess as if chiseled 
from elebester and ebony curls clustering 
slout his Aatinoustibe bead, standing just 
bemicde ber 

“Mr. Jobe Eamerson this i» Miss Amy 
Allandale, ead Tom, rather seri comically 
Aed Mr. Jobo Eumerson, thinking him. 
eelf fully privileged, beid out his delicate, 
Smut womanly, ungloved hand ** Tee 
ovcuiry will give me te privilege at least, 
wer bis i flection 

* He would not dare offer to shake hands 
with © city lady oo & Sri soguaintance, 
thought Amy “He w preeumimg on my 
re-tey, end hestteling jest looy evongt 
to show Bim thet she hed bet counted on 


her taper Gogers for une seoved os bis 
pelw, and withdrew them with « formal 


overtesy. 
** Where is pour grandmother! asked Tom. 
“ Net it ewekene! {row ber afier dinner 


twuth was Tom wee rather afraid of « 
more demoustrause weloowe from (ireedus 
then might appea: ywite stately coough 
presence of tis entistenl young 
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out any omtensl 
differently in oar 
were romorselessiy rulled over and over in 
the jamble , and u@ caravan in the desert ever 
encountered « worse whirlwind of dust 
Perhaps some lingering sense of thankfal 
ness et our escape hes helped to impress 
me for the last ten minutes so deeply with 
the fect, thet there ovuld, in all the world, 
be no friend at all comparable to Tom, and 
above all bo home eo detightfal as hia” 

“Perhaps some of that objectionable 
* dust’ is still blinding yoar moral aa well as 
your physical sense, said Tom, laughing, 
“and if will be but jast in me te afford you 
an opportanity to remove the latter.” And 
John FEuwmereon, bowing to Amy, and de 
claring that all things considered, he would 
heneeforth rank himself with those * quos 
javat palverem Olympicam collegiase” was 
led off to hia dressing room 

** Handsome, very handsome 
cided fop, thought Amy, 

‘A treat lovely coantry girl,” mused Joho 
Lemerseon in the privacy of his chamber 
* Vet something of a Girt, too Took my 


hand whee introduced in e manner that was | 


designed to warn me of ber fall cognizance 
of the breach of etiquette of which | was 
quilty 
of uukindoess to Tom good fellow that he 
is, Td make her bright eyes weep that she 
could not take my band, to have and to bold, 
‘for better or for worse,” before | retarn to 
Nina and the city bred belles of fashion. 
| Meigh bot” And Mr Eamerson, dressing 
| himeelf with unusual care, went down again 
as the sun was setting to be introduced to 


| Grandmamma Maury, from whom be receiv. | 


ed a befitting welcome, and to chat with Amy 
upon the portion until the tea-bell rang, 
when he courteously offered the old lady his 
arm Now John was quite anused to the 
society of old people, for they were delight 
fally invisible at all the mighty houses to 
which he was a weloome visitor in town, 
and he took it into his head that they must 
lali be more or leas deaf in proportion to 
| their years, eo as Tom's grandmother wore 
| white turbaned cape. aud the little front o| 
her hair that was visible waa very gray, if 
elevated hie asually soft, musical roioe uti 
he grew quite red in the face as be talked ty 


her He noticed Amy emiling too, antl the 
old lady said quite kindly 

"You are uoder the natural impression 
thet | aw deaf, Mr.) Rusmwerson, and I will 
spare you the evident exertion you are kind 
enough to make inwmy behalf IL hear re 
markally well almost as well as Amy or 
Tom, t beheve 


And at this Amy « dimples 
fairly rippled, until Tow, for onoe in bis ite, 
felt angry ather, and Joho grew as red in 
the face as any school boy 
himeelf toa biseatt, and the batler had whisk 
ed off his plate for a alice of ham, when he 
observed that Mra. Maury bad poured oat a 
coup of coffee, and held it for a moment, as 
if waiting tv cateh the eye of @ smart buy 
ina white apron, who, taking his cue from 
Mise Amy, stood grinning in momentary 
forgetfulness of hie duties Ewawerson 
kindly extended his hand for the cup, and 
wae passing it to Amy, when she turned, 
saying to the boy 

‘Jia! Lam quite astonished at your auf 
fering a gentleman to play waiter at our 
table!” and striking against the saucer the 
cup went emashing to the floor, baptizing 
Jonon's immaculate panta, aud her white 
muslin, with the dark, steaming coffee ' 

" Why, Amy’ how could you be so awk 
wert ’” exclaimed Tom, thinking only to 
spare his friend, while be frowned at the 

waiter, and Joho Emmerson, remembering 
the antique ohina, ewblazoded with biero 
givehice and outs of heathen idols, stared 
opeleasly at Mre. Maury as though he e1 
pected to see her burst into tears. 
| Pray don't be disturbed!” said the old 
lady, with the sweetest of emiles, *' Jim can 
repair the damage to the floor in a few mo 
ments « alight punishment for his remins 
ness while l fear the real iufliotion of dress 
ing twice in one such warm evening as this 
will reat upon you and Amy.” 

* We will not be cheated out of our sup 
per at least, Mr. Emmerson, “said Amy, with 
& pretty laugh. “1 Ul take a glass of iced tea, 

| William 

“And Tif anything coald be a penance 
here would inset on being restricted to 
ould water, said John, “ bat as 1 cannot, I 
will take tea with you 

“You had better dash it a little, Joho, 
just to steady your nerves,” said Tom, 
passing « decanter of wine, bat his friend 
laughingly declined, and the conversation 
flowed more naturally autil Amy withdrew, 

“It wee thoughtful in her at least to go 
out fret,” mused Joho as he weut up to his 
room again, ‘* Why, she would have laughed 
at the spectacle I present for the neat month 
t come | am eure, though ebe threw that 
cup out purposely to panish we for * playing 
waiter, as she said Wonder if she thinks 
te bwpress me with a sense of her rustic im 
portance’ She bad better beware.” 

When he presented himself in a fresh 
sult of clothes, Amy was walking in the 
yard with Tom. and he joined them ander 
the linden trees in « natural, and therefore 
pleasingly graceful manner Their conver 
sation grew agreeably animated by degrees, 
antl tae falling dew made them retarn to 
the portico, and after a little to the parlor, 
where Amy played fret, and John was finally 

reseded to sing some old songs, which he 

vd in really et mt voiwe, The next day 

passed pleasantly, but aneventfully, and at 

Bight Jobo hamerson leaned thoagbtfully 

out at bis window, pofting spirals of smoke 

from bis fae flavored Havana 

“This Amy Ailandale is a wonderfully 
pretty girl, he mused “And to think, 
though | had heard Tom «peak of her so 
often, | had never given her « thoaght ustil 
I saw ber kissing him in thet very refreshing 
manner when we arnved I should like to 
be her cousin, for | don't thik whe hee the 
eity girl edaptatulity to outside dirtations, 
end | am almost falling io love with ber, as 
I do with every fresh feces, No, 1 must not, 
for if Nina were to hear of it, she would be 
anything bat flattered and Nina mast be 
my wife when | marry if ever I do Be 
sides, Tom Maury ix the last man in the 
world | would dare trifle with.” 

The sen was consideratiy above the hori 
son the pest worming when Mr. Joba Em. 
mereon cawe down to tbe portion, and seeing 
Bo one, took the mail bag from the boy and 
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| “Team not a frequent recipient of such 
favors,” laughed Amy, ‘‘and so am spared 
| the weary heart ciaking of ‘b deferred 
I think, too, I should prefer tiea coe 
method of interchanging such tender sent: 
meouts where either bad w be adopted.” 
“Pe some very recent « oes 
| have decided you in favor of latter 
method,” said Jobo, eyeing ber a little 
closely as he helped her up the steps. 
“IT did not say so,” replied Amy with « 
| little blash. ‘I was only expressing « hypo- 
thetioal preference.” 
‘Who was our large friend, your groom 
| of the morning *" 
‘The owner of the honse on the bill to 
the left of you. A Dr. Junias o 
“Any relationship between you? 
| ‘See. He in a third cousin of my grand 
mother 
oof my Iam glad I asked you, though. 
| “‘Whyf if 1 may be permitted to cate 
| chine 
**T might have been critical.” 
* You could not have san anything un- 
favorable,” replied Amy 
‘No! I might bave ventured the remark 
that he was less good-looking than Tom 
** And yet he is more charitable than you, 
for he declared you a downright pretty mau 
* You are « wit, Muss Allandale,” replied 
j John with a laugh, though his Byronic 
features flushed a litle. ‘So with your 
permiasion we will drop this son of Galen.” 
“Until thie evening, when I shall have 
the pleasare of introducing you,” returned 
| Amy. I insisted that he should call on 
sou, You will fad him an eminently agree. 
able pereva. 
‘Could [ see him with your eyes. But 
unless I can succeed in obstinately shatting 
my own, lam afraid I shall be disposed to 








}anything but favor; Emmerson 
| looked down into the pretty face with such 
a Adling etpression that poor Amy mast 
| bave been quite hardened if she had not 
| thumbed 
| Just then, however, Tom came ap the 
| steps, and they went in to breakfast. There 
| were games of croquet and chess afterward, 
) and then sume muso, So the evening came 
gaickly, and with it Dr. Janias Gregory 
| Yon Emmerson saw ina moment that this 
| young man was by no means an ordinary 
| person. He was no matoh for Jobn in per 
} sonal appearance, perbaps; but then Ais un 
usual beauty had been talked of by men, 
|} women and children until it made him a 
| little angry, and he began to fear be must 
be something of a‘ pretty man” in reality 
yot Junius nee was fine looking withal, 
considerably travelled, and an eminently 
| fascinating porsen im Mmahher and Oouversa- 
tion, And Amy seemed by no means inesen- 
j sible to his many advan . 

‘He might be a formidable rival,” mut- 
tered John as he walked alone toward the 
|grove, “af Miss Amy Allandale were pos 
sensed of a fortune and the other requisites 
for becoming Mra, Emmerson. But ,shaw, 
whatam | dreaming abvut’ lvor, of cer- 
taiuly what would be ovunted poor among 
my set, and with no affectation of style or 
| Consequence about ber, | must quit thinking 
about ber, or | am iv for « sighing spell for 
the nest four weeks" It was all very easy, 
perbapa, for Mr. John Emmerson to say be 
| wast coase to think abuvut Miss Amy Allan- 
| dale, bat Amy was not a woman that the 

least susceptible of young wen could see 
and forget sv readily, and this he soun knew 
| © bis oust. 
| * Well, Amy, John has been here a week 
now, and you have seen him in all his 
moods, don't you think he's a splendid fel- 
| low? said Tom, coming down one morning 
| rather earlier than his visitor was in the 
habit of rising, and finding Amy by the opem 
window of tue breakfast parlor, ‘* You 
must take care not to lose your heart, 
|though, he is an inoorrigible flirt.” The 
| rogue ; when he hnew his greatest desire 
had been that Amy should like hi --always 
provided she ovald secure the young mans 
regard in return. 
‘Pont be alarmed, Tom,” she replied, 


| 





j tail woking out “If you mean by a 
| *mplendid fellow,’ that Mr. Emmerson is 
| wondrously handsome, | will say yes. 


you mean that he is really intellectual, and 
agreeable, when be choses to make himself 
|mv, yes, again; bat if you imagiue him my 
beau ideal, you are mistaken.” 

* How ao!’ cried Tom, with all the solli- 





| eitude of a lover being discarded in person. | 


*L look at him sometimes— nay every ime 1 
| de look at bim-—and think if | were a wo- 
| man, Joho Emmerson is the very man I 

could die of commit suicide, of something oF 
| other for, lL coulda’t suggest a change that 

would pot serwusly mar the perfection of 
| his nature.” 

** He w a little effeminate, too listless, 
and — I suppose it is fashionable, but he is 
drwelingly affected io manner. His voice is 
abevlutely ‘iranante ” 

* Beigel hasnt « floer!” exclaimed Tom, 
indignantly 

** tle angs well, if you mean that,” laughed 
Amy. * Tae intonation I object to is euturely 
two often-—for it is not always.aflected. He 
drops it when he becomes excited — for e1- 
ample, on yesterday wheu he was reading 
the last chapter of ‘Edwia Drood aloud — 
aud tAen, Tom —(don't be angry, lam going 
& agree with you,) be really was splendid. 
Bat bere ie Dr Gregory, waiting for me to 
take my morning s ride.” 


I say, Amy, what does all this sudden he mattered. ** To refase me Joha Eumer- | 


devotion between you aed Junius mean” 
asked Tom, tarning « litte as he faced 


her, ‘Ciregory is a good 

fellow. but i dumt jast lke that | want 
to give you up only to Jobe-—if to any 
body ? 


* What a dear, silly Tom,” laughed Amy 
again, as she ctey throagh the window. 
“Me. Emmerson will have « word 
or two to say in your little arrangement. 
And then it takes ‘two to make « match! ” 


Tom followed her oat--spoke to Dr. (ireg- | a woman” said Tom, as the other rabbed | 


ery, not quite eo cordially as was his babit- 

aud helped Amy to moant Then he stood 
looking after them until be saw Jobo Ew- 
meron coming down for the morning's 


paper 

“if I thought Amy was encouraging 
Gregory to come between me and my litle 
arrangement for her and John, I should de 
light 1 doing him with some of bis medi- 
cues until be woulda t look as big and strong 
agein, im a harry, Junius, indeed’ Why ut 
might as well - 
| “© Your cousin is riding, I thick,” said 
John Emmervon, coming up. “| can see 
her going over the hilis. bo is her ce- 
= 


cort ! 
* Oaly Janius Gregory,” replied Tom, 
| erying to epeah very careiesdy. 
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and animated ; 


Amy smiling ; 


a romantic young girl consider an 
sordid, after she had looked at John and 
heard him talk! And Amy & appreciative, 
I know.” 

Yes. Mr. Emmerson confessed it to him- 
welf at last, with thing like an tub 
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like one mad into the sitting room, where 
| foand Amy alone. 


|G 


“Un rous Tom! will I never hear the as I 
at? Dr. Gregory is nothing to me, | distant answer, like a faint echo. 


| and never will be.” 


** Amy,” Tom had come quite close to ber! muscles, for the 
dollars and cents; bat how could | with a new light in his handsome face, | which I fought, tearing 
ing so | *‘John Emmerson gave me a hint that | mantle to pulp, was 

He grim jaws free. 
| thonght you might learn to like me. Oh, wrist and arm been 


| flooded my soul with a great joy. 
| darting, tell me, I cannot bear the 


suspense. | 
| And as Amy stood all trembling like a leaf, | horrible odor of the creature, and the 
face with ber morseless glare of its small bloodahot 
at his own weakness, He was deeply, madiy | hands, Tom canght her in his arma, and impressed we with the fantastic notion 


and covered her binshin 


| “Amy, 4id not tell me. Is it Janias’ when a j 
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I bad need of all breath and 


Twice, 
1 bear the white scars to this day—and 


wha 


in love with this simple country girl. ** What | drew her to his breast, while she looking up| my enemy was something evil beyond the 


a fool I have been,” he muttered to himself, 
when he bad retired to his room. 
useless love-making would be the basest in- 
ratitude to Tom; and | can not marry ber. 

t in absolutely necessary that I should wed 
| Nina Marston; she has the dower of a 
princess to help me on in my ambitious 
thirat for promotion to the Sapreme Benoh 
of the Judiciary, some day. She is pretty, 
too: and I could have loved her, but for the 
too sedactive beauty and superior mind of 
this little wood-nymph, for she is dazzlingly 
poquante, When abe talks as spiritedly as she 
sometimes does, there seems something 
kindred to my own in her glowing thoughts ; 
something that my heart tells me might in- 
spire me with the proper and wise ambition, 


puppeta, as counters, or chess men — that we 
each handlo so skilfully every day. Aud yet 
I must have money. I will return to the city 
at once-—and to Nina.” Aod having thus 
made ap his mind, Mr. Emmerson put out 
his light, and retired 


Ohivalrous, devoted Tom was amazed the | 


next day. 

“No, John, you p ised to i lat 
yourself for the six weeks. I am compelled 
to stay here; and I am too selfish to let you 
off is it so hard to stand us for another 
two weeks longer?” 

‘So bard that I should never wish to see 
the city and my dall chambers afterward,” 
answered John, with a alight tremor in his 
really fine voice, * Don task me Tom, old 
fellow, as you love me 
happiest four weeks of my life; bat I must 
ge back to-morrow.” 

And Tom, seeing bow earnest he waa, 
coased to perwnade, 

‘1 see how it is though,’ 
“Joho does not wish to tell her of bia love 
He is disposed to be indolent, and wants a 
fortune with his wife. Exactly the thing 
that will rain his fine intellect, as Jadge 
Lyons said. He needs action action-—or 
he will lapee into the comatose state of half 





| the well fed, plethoric, heavy-pursed fellows 
| about tewa ia no one will ever know that 
he has the grand gifta that nature hes 


lavished upon him. No, just aa I thiok bim 
the vobleat fellow in the world at heart, I 
| am anxious to see him married to Amy: for 
| ahe, dear girl I will keep out of their way, 
}axe much as I can to-day, and perhaps she 
| will be too much for him.” 
Tvo much for him in very deed, for as the 


| evening closed in, Mr. John Emmerson’s | 


| beautiful black eyes gleamed like two stars, 
and he was pouring forth a rhapeody of 
| tender words to poor blashing little Amy, in 
utter oblivion of Miss Nina Maraton, and all 
the other fortanes of earth.” 

‘1 have struggled against my love for 
you, but you force me into an absolute and 
anoonditional surrender” he whispered, ta. 
multaously. ‘‘ Amy, darling Amy, 1 could 
marry women of exalted rank and beauty, 
who would bring to me a queenly fortune ; 
buat I will joyfully make the sacrifice for you 
| ~you are all the fortune I want, and I will 

make you my wife whenerer you say—the 


sooner the better my beautiful bewitohin 
little fairy. You will marry me, Amy, w 
you not’ 





“It as too great a sacrifice to aak of you, 
Mr. Euimerson, I do not think I can.” 

“Amy, my soul's own, you cannot doubt 
my sinoerity?" he pleaded, io a w ded 


Any j 


This has been the | 


he mottered, | 


through her tears whi«pered, 

** I have loved you Bae life.” When he 
| had held her there a moment in silence too 
| blinsfal. for words he bent over her, 


win you from me?" 


| think how anxious 


| ap to him.” 
‘It was because I thonght him more 
| worthy of you than any man livi none 


could be entirely, and I least of Oh, 


|Amy! whet an unwise choice you have speed. 
Bat I know now that I should have | ed and gored by the 


| made. 
boen very miserable if it had been other- 
pt ma 


mere farious greed of a wild beast. Yet I 
rasped the whalebone oy ty ey and 
rove in the knife with all the force of an 

arm that was fast growing exhausted. apent, 

wh, an 


“And even John Emmerson could not | breathless, giddy, I was dragged do 


in a kneeling attitude, exerted the remains 


* Don't talk of him, Tom. I can't bear to of my waning strength in a stab at the alli- 
you seemed to give me | gator's throat. 


The blade broke short off by 
the handl® as it lodged among the stoat 
scales of the neck! 

Just then I heard a shout, and the tramp 
of ahorse coming up at full and furious 
On they came, the steed foam-fleck- 

r, the rider bran- 
4 the spiral coils 


dishing high above his 
the horseman in 


of the lasso. I 


‘ recognized 
| Hash!" said Amy resolately. ‘I in-|an instant. It was Juan, the boldest and 
which regards the fools of the world as | tend to dethrone that idol, Tom. You are | most dexterous of all that Centaur brother- 


| as far above John Emmerson in your noble, 

| self-sacrificing mature, as the heavens are 
above the earth.” 

And Tom Maury consoled himself for the 


| lows of hia friend, by taking a wife bim. | 


speedily as 


|aelf as 
a d to be j 


of the old favorite, 





| country home. 
- —— — 


| A Struggle With an Alligator. 
| : 
| 


We take the following graphic extract from 
a letter written by a traveller in South Ame- 
roa 

I was returnin 
mill one day, moe | 


from my half-built sugar- 
aps a month after my first 


nasons sipping their chocolate, and had re- 


should be laid before he permitted his gang 
to give over work. I was riding homeward, 
then, thinking of many things —of friends 
and school-fellows that I should perhaps 


possible : neither is Amy 


hood ; and he knew me, and comprehended 
at a glance the state of affairs, 

“ back, sir—etand beck '” he cried 
aloud, ‘‘and I'll do the rest; Mozos!—El 
Tigre !—Mo-zos!" And he whirled the lasso 
high, spurring bis frightened horse near and 
nearer to the spot. Heeling, breathless, and 


for Tom seems blissfully contented in his | dizzy of brain, I understood the Guacho's 


meaning sufficiently to stand back, letting 
go my bold of the tough whip-handle, which, 


| with the tattered poncho wrapped aroand it, 
I had hitherto obstinately kept between the 


! 


| 


arrival here, at about four o'clock in the ae 
afternoon. I had left the dingy-complexioned | bagg® 


ceived the foreman’s solemn assurance that 
a fresh course of blocks, properly cemented, | 





| 


never see again in the flesh; of — 


** What was that? A cry of pain?” 
a ory, certainly of pain or terror —the sbrill, 
| appealing ory of a child's agonized voice ; 
| and I started, and wheeled my horse toward 
| the quarter from which the sounds seemed 
| to come. The cry was repeated, more feebly 
| than before; and as I had now no doubt as 
| to the direction whence the call for help pro- 
ceeded, I dashed across a ravine, and, scram- 
bling up the steep bank opposite, came in 
| sight of the chain of lagoons, connected 
with the mighty Rio Plata by a amall river, 
| which ukirted the plantations of rice and to- 
bacoo, and on the banks of which I had shot 
| many a snipe and flamingo. Here, at the 
edge of a cane-bordered creek that ran up 
from the nearest lagoon into the broken 
| ground, where the hillocks were gay with 
purple rhododendrons and the wild 
| niam, I beheld a sight that chilled my Seca 
| with horror. 
| Close to the margin of the water, knee- 
| deep in the flowers and the tall Pampes 
a. just where the white and yellow pond- 
ilies mingled with the rich-colored blossoms 
of the flowered prairie, was a child—little 
| Oharlie—our neighbor, Don ‘s hope 
| and heir—his one tie to life and its affections 
| I knew the bare little golden head at onoe. 
| But the boy stood, rooted to the ground, 
| transfixed by terror, crouching down, his 
| bine eyes, dilated by mortal fear, fixed on 


| 





tone 
** In justice to you, Mr. Emmerson,and to 
| your appreciation of Jum, | must say that | 


If | do not,” she repled, drawing herself ap | 


something coldly. *‘' Bat can you imagine 
bo other motive of dissent on my part?" 

** Indeed I cannot.” 

**Not when I tell you that I do not love 


ou? 

**Miss Allandale!” aad John, the exqai- 
mite, stared at ber in such a blank amazement 
that Amy langhed outright 

* Don't trifle with me, Amy,” he said se- 
riously. ‘It is too grave a subject—one 
fraught with too life-long an interest for us 
| both to be made a jestof I know you are 
| young and something thoughtless, bat you 
| Sam tease to hove ano, dese, and be strove to 
| take her hand 
| “I am okt emough, and have thought 
enough to koow lean accer love you, Mr. 
| Emmerson,” she said proadly as she drew 
| back from him, ‘‘As a friend of Tom's | 
|like you very much indeed, and am so 
| mach trey at what has happened, that | 





| must you once more to drop the 
disagreeable sulject, as 1 oan never think of 

| you more kindly than I have done. Nay, 

| listen to me. My 

| another,” and she escaped from the room. 

| Never im his tife hed Mr. Joha E 


th shapeless, unclean, that 


bags, 
drew nearer and nearer yet, a grim and mon- 


Yea, | 





strous thing, that had more aapect of a) 
large log, glistening with slimy mud, than 

of anything else. at in the ugly thing | 
| that bas orawled ont from the creek, fringed 


alligator's churning jaws. infuriated 
brate followed me up with bitter hate, his 
hateful snout all but brushing my knee as I 
staggered back. Bat jost at that instant, 
whirr! crack! came the well-known sound of 
the heavy lasso whistling past, launched with 
aim, and as I gazed about me with 
eyes, I saw that the noose was 
tightening round the reptile’s neck; while 
Juan, with the end of the stout cord fasten- 
ed to his saddle, had started off at a canter, 
towing along the alligator after him, as he 
had tugged along many a bull and many a 
wild steed. 

For an instant it seemed as if the Guacho's 
would be an easy triumph ; bat it was only 
the surprise of the shock that had mastered 
the alligator, a very large one, and the great 
weight and strength of which soon began to 
tel’. I saw the horse brought, with a jerk 
toa stop, and then, to my dismay, beheld 
steed and rider dragged by sheer force to. 
ward the lagoon, vainly striving to resist 
the superior power of the gigantic tyrant of 
the waters. Juan drove in his spars, urging 
his ting and terrified horse by voice, 
band, and knee, to put out its whole strength ; 
but it soon seemed plain that unless the 
aaddle-girths gave way, dragged down into 
the he would horse and man, 
there could be in such a case little doubt of 
the isaue of the conflict. To cut the cord, 
would have been the only mode of 
ing the combatants in this unequal 
but I had let fall my broken knife 
long Pampas grass, and a Guacho 
hie lasso with the same mechanical 
that causes bepey 3 to hold fast 
orstay. “* go the yy. 
him ao tenllly oft could” ** Loses the 
from the saddie-ring, and let the brute 
Bat Juan paid no to my advice, bu 
spurred his straggling horse, uttering at the 
full pitch of his voice the ‘‘ tiger-call” of the 


herdsmen. 
The child had crept close to me, and was 
holding on to my coat, weeping and calling 


on his absent father, and his nee em- 
barrassed me; for, wearied anh deamon an 


the very jaws of death; bat just at the mo- 
ment that the mulatto girl, ‘sn 
came running down the hill with sobs 


: 


with bushes of the laurel-rose, and that is | Outcries in search of the truant charge who 
clamsily climbing the bank with awkward | had strayed off while she was 


| hurry of ite ungainly claw-ti 
alligator, by heaven! forI see 
| 
| able jaws 
gleeming white teeth, as, with its cruel red eye | 
| dxed upon ita prey, it approached the spot | 
| where 
ror that denied him the power to flee. 
| “Run, Charlie, ran! run toward me!” | 
| Tealled aloud, at the same time urging my 
| horse down the bank. The little fellow 
| tarned his pale face toward me, and -| 
nized me; bat fear was still too potent with | 


e slanting sun- 


i feet? An | scarlet berries for a necklace, four of our 


mounted men came thandering down with 


ight glisten on its soaly back, and the formid- | cheery shouts and lassoes whirled aloft ; and 
n and display the carved row of | in ® very short time the alligator, 
d and 


strong and 
savage as he was, tangled by 
the pliant cords, stabbed with knives, and 





stood the fated ch , fronen by « ter. | beaten down by bolas, lay dead and harm- 


Before we left the a number of other 


omy alarmed by ** tiger-call”—never 
fore heard so pear the hacienda itself— 


came up, and among the last of these was 
Don Miguel, already instructed by a mount- 


| bim, and he remained where he was, crying ed messenger as to what had occurred. He 


| out to somebody to save bim. 


I dashed in | arrived, 
the spare rowel deep, and at one bound horse, and clas: 


with emotion, sprang from his 
his little son in his arms, 


came crashing through the rhododendrons ¢yeing the child all over with jealous anxiety, 
to within some three or four feet of the | ® if to be assured that be was really un- 


| place where the child stood. The all 
| wheeled 
| trader who 


| wild with terror at the sight and smell! of the | 





| been wore astounded or indig- 

* The h bread and batter minx!” 
| eon, that balf the queens of fashioa who 
| would not take her for their femme.de- 


Qatoe «@ clever | chamre, are half crazy to secure. | have! recoiled « little, for 
decreed 


been an arrant fool, and the fates 
that abe shoald teach mea lesson. Bat she 
| shall not know that it is a painful one.” 


Whea Tom came in baif am hour after. | 
ward he found him lying upon a sofa pre | 


tendediv aaleep. 
* What a famous anity I should 
| have had to win s pair of gloves had | been 


his eyes, ** Where is Amy >” 
* Taking an evening's nap, I suppose, as | 
have been doing,” replied John euldly. ** We 
| may awaken her with some music,” and he 
| Went to the piano and sang several comic 
| songs in his airiest vein. 
| _ “How I wish Amy would come” thought 
| Tom, “I have never seen him more irressati- 
j bla” Amy did come after awhile, bat she 
| did not seem at all impressed, and Tom be- 
ges to think that all was not exactly right. 
| The next morning he loitered about the yard 
| agein, thinking to give them a last ey 
| bat Jobn come wokly out to bim, and 
i 


7 


y 
at his side anti 
and he had 

he had 


“A 


“Am 


Te 


reptile, 


r | seathed ; then, coming up to me, be 

y round, to confront the in- | both my hands, and before I could 
to come between him and | bim, kissed them as fervently as ever devotes 

heart is already given to his tootheome supper; and my horse, driven | pressed his lips to the relics of a saint. 


and &@ A New Orleans 


prevent 


- — ©... 


th thought he would 





reared, 
| eoow any eudicatan of Was e eat on . 
I was on my feet in a moment, and had just 


| eonld close in the first 


as well as fierce, and 
t> watch for hoa 


t ace 

into the river. Pinding it 
time to throw myself between the alligator | he 

| amd the boy, before the tleodthirety jaws at cml 


too for com- 
his mind, swam ashore, 
upon a dock, whence be 


snap. The brate viewed with much interest the efforts of the 
alligators are cowardly police and citizens to recover his ’ 
they have been known | a A Locthins peer bexael * Theat 
them j on nee | 
uninjured, un A girl at Newburyport, Mass. 
married th i 


, aged 
ree times and di- 


































































thie afternoon, and your 
| becond — bet bes cecarred too recent! 
to require fi to it. You 

| oblige me by showing me the way home 
| Row. 

Mr. Clark, utterly stupefied, 
| obey, when looking up, he saw 
standing in their path; and mach 
diegust, Mine asked him to walk 
them, utterly frustrating Joha's 


| aimed on the 
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They have seen bur snd me. 
For the ivy was thick, we whispered so low, 
Ob, they ne'er could have as 

As he gave me « wild red ruse from the 

Sbe ot oy in ber beautiful hair, 
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i 
i 





sare ere — aieest Ato 

passion t y, me 

+t — te + teal ; white flower as a token of trace, which he 

Kach low murmured word | remember as well | preesed to his lips more than once daring 

ne | thrilled a: the teach of the oft brown locks, ‘ber retreat. 

That over , curled, Mine that afternoon was taking a stroll in 

And trembled for joy when I dared to kiss | the woods, when an irresistible impulee drew 

The rosiest lips in the world ! | ber to the beeoh-tree upon which she sow 

expected to see no visible signs of the offend- 

Gas 0 0 0 Ga Nie, i, |img monogram. Great was ber surprise 

Tea Save me bere till | drones ewhise when she saw it standing oat in bold relief 

<6 Ge ip Oe en ee cattins esp Bhe leaned toward it, cheek almost 

pty - a lolst of taue: touching the wood, when hearing footsteps, 

Your hope ‘les bid in the coming, Jad, she looked up and saw John. 

Hut mine ia the bygone, years. ad we ee | have I found thas?" 
a i he erclaimed, there was a su check 
CUT IN WooD to his voice when he saw a look 

° spread over her featares. 
of ee, on oe Se tarning 
WAITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENTWG Prost, | away, “* you explain to me why this 


BY M. W. D. 





A dangerous light played in his eyes as he 


“I have not dogged your footsteps, but 
came here to falfil your « command ; 





young fellow, somewhere in 
** Don't chaff a fellow,” said the listener, 


alittle roughly, ‘‘It'’s darn’d unkind of | having been called away , on 
you, and I've only known her a week, be- | pressing business, I could not come a 
sides, ob, she's ! old fellow, I wish saying, be began to out away the offensive 
you knew her. However,” he said, quickly, | letters. 

seeing his friend's face t “I don't After he had finished he looked up, and 
think she would please you ; a little too intel- | attempting to take one of her hands said, in 
lectual, og po small talk. But, ab, | a low tone, 

exouse me! re she is.” And he started ** Am I forgiven?” 





off to speak to ber. ** Yea,” she coldly drawing it awa: 
John did not belong to that set of fashion- | from il aes 7 v 
able loungers who so often resort to water-/ ‘Ab, but yon must not aay it s. 
ing places of this kind, but was a young | sound more as if you meant it?” 
doctor of good weans—and what is more And again he took her hand, this time 
rare in these daya, with good principles. | raising it to his lips, when it strack more 
Imagine a tall, well-built man, dark eyes, | rudely than he intended. With an 
and hair with jast « little wave in it, a | frown he looked up, to find the place w 
low forehead, and sharply-cut eyebrows— Mina had occupied empty air. Imagine his 
and then = bave John Clark. | dismay, when, on retarning, he saw her 
As for Mina, she was not so attractive for seated with Mr. Childs and a lovely blonde. 
beauty of ontline and features, as fora rich Knowing how impossible it would be to 
complexion, and « smile of rare sweetness, | speak to her, he went to his room, and 
the varied expression of which made her | wrote the following note: 
particularly attractive, aa well as her origi: | My D Miss M 
nal thoughts and expressions. , a 
Bet walle wo hove been talhing of ber, | ase with me, ond (if ianent ba )bow ae. 
John has reached his “‘ fair divinity,” and is | ast that anger ta, 1 entecnt you to quant me 


hinge bee — Revealer walagering Gems | a few moments interview, in which | will try 
“On which 


rr , ” to matters before you in their trae 
Cotanny,, she seglien. ” light. If I fail I will goaway, for you have 
croquet ground shall we psy ? d th 

Rising she accompanied him, and in a told me that my presence is intolerable. 
few moments they were seen walking off Even were it otherwise I would not remain 
armed with balle and mallets. | here, made miserable by your anger. 

“Come, sir,” she said, with a little im- | “Mosttraly yoors, = 
perious air, and a pecaliar light in her eye, Joun Ovaax, 
which seemed to say ‘* beat me if you dare.” This note he gave to Childs's brother, him- 
** [shall consider the winning or losing of this f standmg at a dist to see it de. 
game, as a good or bad omen for one or the | livered, bat when George walked up, be 
other of ua.” heard Childs order him off, saying, ** You 

** And I too,” said he slowly, ‘and the re- | must not interrapt us, I am talking to your 
sult of it will influence my whole future.” fatare sister.” 

**Mine will only influence the results of | Determined to obtain her forgivences at 
to-night, but nevertheless I shall be terribly | all risks, John walked up and it in her 
ao oe if a saiealacii - SS -_ AG the light of a neighbor- 

the on, rnin, int is reached, | i an m silently rising took his 
A ayn both stand a foot ob. sod ’ 
apart at the stake, and it is Mina’s turn. She ‘I fear, Miss Mina,” John said, “ that I 
the dist with her eye, strikes, | have acted a very reprehensible part in your 
and miases. sight. On my leaving yeu I set out to obey 

** How vexatious” she said, as they walked | your wishes, bat was stopped on the way by 

" one of the railroad men down here, who 
“TI am sorry, but I shall accept it asa told me of a man lying down in the village 
lacky omen for me.” who was run over by the cars, and knowio 

When Mr. Clark entered the ball-room | that I was a doctor they sent for me. I di 
that night, he was surprised to ses Mina on | all I could for him, bat hie spine was in- 
the arm of a handsome naval officer, his | jared. He died at six o'clock. Then I went 

her cheek, and | to the beech-tree, where I found you, and 
iaguised fone oa you know the rest,” said he, abruptly turn- 


It must 














moustache almost touch 
Mina looking at him in a 


tion. We can imagine the ing his face away from her. ‘1 see my 

throngh Mr. Clark's bosom, and for some | story does not satisfy you, so good-bye.” 

time he thought she had f him, till * No, Mr. Clark, you must not ¢°. I fear 
oul 


in ng she smiled and said — | I have treated you very anjustly, but you'll 

“A bed omen for you, sir, you see my wish | forgive me ?” 
is granted,” pointing to her companion. | “Say you are not angry, and I'll do any- 
“You will surely oe now.” | thing you like. If you are I must go away.” 

‘Why, Mina,” said her companion, ‘‘I | 
never saw such a sorrowfnl fees, he must be 
in love, Mina Rivers, I won't have any flirta- | 
tions.” | them close to his bosom, said— 

** You must scold him not me, and that you “I fear you will think me very ungrate- 
may bave time to resent you ful, but, Mina, I cannot stay unless you pro- 
immediately. Mr. Obilds, Mr. Clark ; and now, | mise me one other thing. Ob, Mina, do not 
gentlemen, I must go to dance, and she was | turn away from me! Be my wife, Mina. 
soon seen whirling away on 8 gentleman's | Say that you love me,” and straining her to 
arm. John and Mr. Childs stood, and talked | his bosom he continued utterly reyardices 
on indifferent subjects, till John discovering | of her silence. “If you knew how lonel 
the of intimacy which existed be-| my life has been since you were angry with 
tween Mr. Childs and Mina, went off to bed| me. I have been miserable. T. tiog 
in a bad humor. Not forgetting however to | myself with a thousand wild fancies. Give 
send Mina a bouquet containing a note re- me a word of hope, dearest, and even if it 
questing her to walk with him in the after-| be on the brink of eternity that you are 
noon o! 
asa on bis plate at breakfast. 
Hardly able to wait for the afternoon, his | ed ‘yes’ will be enough?” And eveo 


patience was not much ted by the | before he had finished s lovely arm stole 


hands to him. 
He canght them eagerly, and holding 





augmen 
ratification of watching Mina, and him whom | around his neck, and a tiny white hand neet- | 


© supposed was Mina’s lover. At last | led in his hair. ‘‘ God bless you, my darling, 
afternoon came, and Mina and John were | you do not know bow happy you have 
ready to start, when a alight altercation took me. You will never marry any one else?” 
place which ended by her telling him, “T can't, you know, unless I commit 
“Never to recur to the subject again,” | bigamy; besides, who do you think I could 
then, after he had obtained her pardon they marry, knowing you ’” 
set ont, John considerably crestfallen. | “Pon't be angry, darling. 

Arrived in the woods he seated himself at | Childs—" 
her side ready for a (te-i-t¢te conversation, **Mr. Childs, Why, you old goose, he is 
when she, very coolly handing him a book, | my half brother, and is engaged to Coasia 
told him to read, adding she was sleepy, and | Pauline, who was sitting on the piazza with 
his voice would no doubt be an excellent us to-night.” 
soporific. Slightly piqued hetook upacopy ‘Ab, that accounts for what I heard this 
of Tennyson's poems, and though at first his evening. When I sent you that note, Childs 
voice showed its inclination 5 oe: yet said to George not to disturb him; that he 
when he grew interested in his ing, he | was talking to George's future sister, I 
threw his whole spirit into it, and perhaps «| concluded he meant you.” 
little more of his heart than be caredto| ‘Ab! Mr. Clark. How could you be so 
show silly. But I did not hear George come.” 

“ By-the-way, Mina, don't you know my 
first name? You have called we nothing 
but Mr. Clark all evening.” 

* Yes, ob yes, I know it well enough, ’ she 

bl ‘ 


** Well, thea, say ‘I love you, Jobe.’ 

oS He called her twice, Come, if you don't I have to punish 

and ashe looked toward him, saw her | you,” said he, seeing her hesitate. 

liquid with uushed tears, which she, | **T love you, John,” she murmured softly. 
| “Ab! now you shall have your reward,” 

the scamp, kissing her repeatedly, and 


**Come now,” said he, patting bis 
‘now we will receive 


Bat Mr. 





But Cailds, when told, only said, ‘I ex- 
pected it ever since I saw something down 
on tie, Gotage ee perneivs =f Ge in the woods the other day.” 


y- 
“Why will you make fan of me? To, «Something cut in wood,” ssid he, with 
panish you for this I will cut something on 4 light langh. “I won Pauline better than 
that beech-tree.” Sosaying be jamped ons thet did I not, dear?” 


: 


* Angry? Ob no,” stretching out both her | 


the next day, and to which he found | married to me, tell me, darling, will you | 
be my wife, only a word, a sign, a whisper. | 


‘A TERRIBLE REVENGE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVERING Prost, 


| CHAPTER I. 

| “What makes you keep tarning your eyes 
| down the road so often, Marie? But I am 
fooliah to ask euch a question. | know 
you are ex that lover of yours.” 

The speaker was a woman of five or 
seventy years of age, and her com 
was « girl of not than nineteen or 
twenty, with oneot beantiful faces one 
ia 80 apt to see im the east of France. 

The girl did not make any to the old 
pale et yb of rose 
dyed ber and « tender light came 
into her eyes. - wl of 

“1 tell arte, no good come 

2 tency Gee thie cr, J don't like 
im, and I ean't ese do. Bat 


then,” with « sigh, aad in a 
to make fools of themeelves, | suppose, 


I don't see why you should dislike him 
do.” 


eed te Cees i. ** An excellent 

biless why like him. Bat 
don't, an I've told 
seen a good deal of the world, Marie, and 
such faces as his are always false. I've no- 
ticed that time and again. You don't know 


fancy this Le Noir to be just what be pre- 
tends to be. I'm sorry for you, but if you 


— will itis &- fe cuuanqennse®. 


if talking to himself—**it's natural for os 


ae 
you 2 7 
“No, because you like him so well,” re- 


several times. I've 


anything about the world, child, and your 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


eweet and tender thi 
sound could ever be sweeter to her eare than 


now that she had been 
one she was ae trusting, inno 
cont girl, now she was a woman who had! 
been wronged—a woman who had been de. 
oeived — ania woman who hated witha flerce, 


pot the same 


for for a long time,” she added, with « 
soorn ia her face, though the shadows 
hid it from hie it. 

“Tm ia Marie,” he said, with « 
quiek out of the window. “1! want 
you to me for a day or two, and if any 
one comes this way inquiring for me, manage 
to pat them of the tech. Youll help me, 
af = for the sake of old times, you 

* For the sake of old times, I will help 
, meaning in her words 
than he detected. of the truth 
came to her 


an who had wrought 

shame and dishonor her life before her. 

w that he wore the uniform of « 

French soldier, and readily divined that he 

had deserted and was in fear of parsuit, 

from his words and his restless, excited 
and 


whe eat with her baby 
the m 
in 





member I warned you. Ten ch to 
else in the world is as pretty as you 


sport, and some fine day you'll find your 
lover flown, and you'll have to nurse « sore 


week hell be making some other fuolish girl 


pretty face befure. Do aa I tell you, Marie, 
and where you are.” , 

Bat could not believe her aunt's 
dislike to her lover to be founded on good 
grounds. To her he was something entirely 

ff ¢ from meu. t thea, 
poor Marie had seen bat little, very little of 
the world. Her parents had «died when she 
was but fout years of age, and she had lived 
with ber aunt sinve that time. Or rather her 
aunt who was her only living relative, had 
come to live with her on the last remnant of 
what had once been a fine — bry J be ong 
the last representatives of a proud old family. 

By and by, Madame De Loup looked up 
from her book, and found that Marie had 
left the room. 

** She's gone te meet him,” sho said, get- 
ting up and going to the window. ‘I kuew 
all the while, she was expecting he would 
come. The little fool.” 

Down at the end of the garden she saw 
two persons, and one of them was Marie, 
and the other she knew well enough was Le 
Noir. 

She turned away with a little sigh. She 
Pe her niece the best advice she 
could, If she would not profit by it,--why 
the could do nothing more. 

The sanset failed into mellow moonlight, 
while Marie and ber lover liagered at the 
gate. He was a young man, with a band. 
some face, but it wae pot what any one fami 
liar with the world would have called a good 
one. Bat to Marie, whose knowledge of the 
world was small, whose world, in fact, was 
bounded by the hills which circled around 
the little French hamlet, he was noble and 

and true. 

m so harshly, she asked herself / 





It must 


diced. 

The stars came out one by one in the blue 
sky, and the moon climbed up the heavens, 
flooding earth and air with tender glory. 
The scent of Provence roses blew about 

them, and the scene was like a memory of 
|mome enchanted land, or some land of 
dreams, maybe. 

** How L love him,” Marie said, as, with 
her lover's kiss still wet upon her lips, she 
went beck through the dewy garden to the 
| house. Fler eyes were full of womanly ten 
| derneas, and at oem with the love Victor 
| Le Noir had kindled into existence. Look. 
ing in her face, then, you would have seen 
| how well ashe could love, and with what in 
| tensity she could bate. 


| CHAPTER UL. 








A year bad gone by since, by the garden | 
gate, Victor Le Noir kissed Marie good | 


| night, and left ber with the mewory of his 
| passionate words ringing in ber vars —and the 
| year had brought a terrible change, not valy 
' to Marie, but to France. 
It was as Madame Deo Loup had rophe- 
nied. (One day, Marie learned that Le Noir 
had gone, no one knew where -had ne 
| without one word of good-bye, and had left 
| no message for her, and no clae by which to 
| trace his movements. 
| “He will come again,” she said, with 
| white lips. ‘I know he will, In « month 
| we were to have been married. He will 
| come before a month has gone,” 
| Bat the month went by, and never a word 
| from her recreant lover came to Marie's 


oars. 

“It is as I told yoa,” Madame De Loup 
| said, **he was merely amusing himself with 
| you. Probably, at this moment, be is laugh- 
ing at the remembrance of it.” 

Poor Marie's face was pale as the flower 
over which she bent to hide it from her 
| aunt's keen eyes. 

False! and she had trusted him with her 
heart—her honor! False! and what was to 
become of ber! 

| She watched and waited, hoping in a kind 
of vague way for--abe koew not what. Per- 
haps he would come after all. And the days 
slipped by, one by one, while she watched 
and waited with such « heavy, aching heart 
in her bosom, and he did not come. 

And soa year rolled aroand War, like a 
black cloud, settled over the fair hills and 
smiling valleys of France, and there was 
sorrow and woe, and the terrible abadow of 
desolation in many a peaceful happy home. 

The war cloud had burst suddenly over the 
hamlet where Marie's life had known, withia 
the year, its happiest and its darkest days. 
And now, about the hills the soldier « yraves 
showed where the fovtsteps of death had 
been. 

The day was drawing to its ond. In the 
low and shadowy room overlouking the gar 
den, and the gate, where so many times Vic 
tor Le Noir bad called her tender names, 
and kissed ber, Marie sat, and looked out 
into the getbering dusk, while in its cradle at 


her feet, a baby slept. Her child, and bis. 

The child stirred and cried out. She lifted 
it from ita pillow and held it on her breast, 
singing a plaintive little ditty, while the night 
darkened down abeat her. 

What was it that made her shiver so? Was 
it the dampness of the night’ She felt a 
strange thrill at her heart as the click of the 
gate came w her ears, and a step sounded on 
the walk. 

Home one flang open the door, and came 
imto the room 

* Who in it?’ she asked, from her place 
among the shadows 

** Marie’ was it you that spoke ?—are you 
bere?” cried a voice that she knew full weil 
** Where are you’ In the corner there? I 
am in trouble. and I want you to help me.” 

A ge that voice had been the reat 

' one on to her. 


one after he's made you believe that no one 
are, 
or half so dear to him, he'll get tired of the 


heart in consequence. And he-—why in « 
like yourself believe that he never saw & 


How oould her aunt judge 


be because she was getting old and preju- 


It had told her such | 


The child stirred cried out agein 
The ory made ber heart as hard as steel to- 
ward the man whe bad bad no pity oo bee, 
but who was pleading for her help in his 


up the road.” 

The tread of men sounded in the evening 
air. Le Noir shivered with terror. 

** Mide me quick, Marie,” he oried, ** Tell 
them I am not here. Let me conceal myself 
in this cabinet." He dashed open the heavy 
door of an old oak armoire and crept into it, 
pulling the door to behind him. 

The tread came nearer, and Marie waited 
with a stony caluness on her face. Revenue 
was near at hand, and revenge would be 
aweet. 

The men came up the path. She could 
nee by the faint light that they were soldiers. 
One of them knoo Bhe bade him enter. 

‘Have you seen anything of a soldier 
skulking about in this vicinity since noon 7" 
he asked. ‘ We have a deserter to 
this place, and think bhé must be hiding 
somewhere near. 

** Yes, I have seen him,” «he said, and to 
the man crouching in his stifling hiding 
place the words wore like the knell of doom. 
** He ia concealed in that old cabinet. He 
hid there when he heard you coming.” 

** He ia here, men,” called out the officer, 
and half a dozen soldiers filed into the room. 

** Open the door,” said the officer simply, 
and be was obeyed. Victor Le Noir was 
dragged from his hiding place half dead with 
fear. 

** Bo we have found you again,” the officer 
said; ‘‘ you see you are not to ewape the 
sentence of your court-martial after all. 1 
have an order from Colonel Daprey to shoot 
you immediately when captured, | thank 
you, madam, for the service you have ren. 
dered us. You have given a villain ap to 
justice. Take your prisoner, men, and we 
will put the order in execution.” 

** Por the sake of old times, I have ee 
you, “cried Marie to the wretched man. ** You 
understand, I think.” 

**You have given me up to death,” he 
cried, struggling with the hands that held 
him, butin vain, ‘* Oh, Marie, had you no 
merey for the father of your child ?” 

*‘As muoh as you had for its mother,” 
abe answered, “[ would have preferred 
death, if I could have had “ choice.” 

They dragged him away. She stood at the 
window cal watched them out of sight. 
When they were hidden from her view, she 
could hear them talking earnestly, and know 
that they had halted to pat the sentence of 
| the ovurt-martial into execution 
| Madame De Loup came into the room 

** I thought I heard voices , who has been 
here ?” she asked. 

** [Te has been here!" cried Marie 
Ihave given him upto death. He will be 
shot as a deserter. P ata have revenge '” 
Iler eyes were fairly on fire with the inten 
nity of ber hatred, She seomed suddenly to 
have forgotten everything but that 

A shot rang oot upon the air, and a cry, 
wild, shrill, and terrible. Then there was 
silence. 

**Lhave had revenge '” cried Marie, and 
then she fell forward upon the floor at her 
aunt's fect, It was along time before she 
opened her eyes, When she did, the light of 
her reason was gone forever. To-day she is 
a hopeless, incurable maniac —bat she had 


had hes revenge! 
— 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 











The Delaware Democratic Convention met 
at Dover on Tuesday, Angust 1}, chose an 


electoral ticket, and nominated ©. W. Wright, | 


of Sussex, for Congress, All propositions 
looking to the endorsement of Creeley were 
tabled by « large majority, and the Conven 
tion adjourned without adopting any plat 
form. 

The annual meeting of the Hritish Asso. 
ciation for the Advancement 
opened at Brighton on the evening of Augast 
14, De, W. B. Carpenter “ey In bia 
upening address he alladed in terms of 
warm praise to Dr. Livingstone, who per 
sisted in remaining in Africa in the interest 
of science. He also praised Stanley, who 
was present, for the bravery he displayed in 
carrying oat bis mission to ascertain the 
whereabouts of Livingstone The «pe ch 
was recetved with loud cheers, Stanley was 
twice compelled to rise and acknowledge the 
greeting tendered him The ex Emperor 
Napoleon, who was also present, warmly 
applaaded Stanley, who indeed was the 
hero of the evening. The St. Petersburg 
and Florence Cieographical Societion have 
each sent gold medals to Stanley 

At Lynn, Mass., over fifty of the largest 
shoe manufacturing houses have pledged 
themaelves not to employ any persons con 
trolled by the Crispin Societies, The Crin- 
pins in return have voted to withdraw from 
the Lynn savings banks all their deposits, 
aggregeting about $1.4) (0), which sum 
they say is largely controlled by the manu 
fecturers in business transactions 

The shower of meteors of the night of 
Angust “th wes observed in Washington, 
and daring four hours after eleven o clock 
two bundred and forty-one shooting stars 
were counted. Moat of these meteors were 
small and of a yellow color There were a 
few large meteors of a white color The 
greatest namber observed in an hour was 
one bundred and «sit. This recent display 
is regarded as the finest Angust shower vince 
pmewe 

Phe new tron steamship Pennsylvania, the 
first of the American Steamship Line, was 
snccessfally lannched August 1%, from the 
yard of William Cramp & Sons, Kensington 
The Ohio, the next of the line, will be 
lannched in about two months. 

At Greensboro’, N. ©., a colored man, 





the tones of her lover's voice. Hat she was Heveral of 


wild bon for revenge. She had dreamed 
of a time revenge woald come Sooner 
SS ee ee ome | 
he had the purity and sweetness out 
of ber life. Her rece had been famous for, 
hating. ‘The intensity of ber hatred for the 
man who bad wronged her, proved that she 
was not 


And | 


of Beience | 





number of persons by means of ice cream 
ee poisoned are in a oritical 
condition, and at least one is not expected 
to recover 

William Page, the artist, was struck with 

a im his studio, in New York, August 
| 15. His recovery is expected. 

Dr. Lowell Mason, the musical composer, 
| died at Orange, N. J., on Sunday, August 
11, aged #1, 
| BASE BALL. 

ATHLETIO VR. PAL TIMORE 


At Philadelphia, August 10, the Athletic 
| defeated the Haltimore club by a soore of 1s 
| to 4, 


POSTON YH. MUTTAL. 

At Roston, August 10, the Boston defeated 

the Matnal by a score of 1 to 4, 

ATHLETIO Va. TROT BCRFORD 
| At yp ye August 12, the Athletic 
defeated the newlyorganized ‘ Troy Eck 
ford” nine by a score 13 w 0, 

RALTIMORE VS. Marie tear. 

At Baltimore, Ao 1%, the Raltimore 
Club defeated the Maple Leaf, of (uelph, 
Canada, by « soure of 25 to 5. 

BOSTON Ve. MUTT AL. ° 

At New York, August 13, the Boston de. 

feated the Mutual by a score of 4 to 2. 
BALTIMORE VA. ROCKFORD, 

At Raltimore, August 15, the Baltimore 

defeated the Fokford by « score of 5 to |. 
ATHLETIO VS, MAPLE Lear, 

At Philadelphia, August 14, the cham 
Athletic defested the Maple Leaf Olub of 
Guelph, champion of Canada, by a score of 
BS lo *. 





BOSTON Va. ATLANTIO, 
At New York, Augast 14, the Boston de. 
feated the Atlantic by « seore of 12 to 6. 
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We wish to employ GaN TL EMEN ane La 
Nett orders for the CRLEARATED iwr wap 
HUCK EYE sitt vreeaewren ACHINE, @rrt0n 
‘ . howl / 
cord, tind, braid, gather end wae por ge] fuel 
THe winkeer YAINSOOK TO pkivkn ove 
(UATINGS AND LEATHEM, Wor farther 
lara, wldrene W. A. HENDERSON & CO. 
ty We wee Cieretasn, Onvo, of fr, Lows, 
( ‘OO PAY KYERY DAY iu an Aonorebic and 
T proftable business, A wanted for ever 
town fn the Union to sell oar Gold Pen, Pen 
Hiold Pome ile and esters celebrated Gulden ite 
lustrated catalogues free on application FRANCIS 
& SHELTON, Main St, Hartford, Ot.  jy@-tat 
UENTS WANTED, lomake mone 
at work for us than at onfine lee “Particelars 
free, 4. Mrimeon &@ Co. Pine A Port 
and, Maine, ee 


() Bape KAPIDLY with Menetl and 
NE ee Segre Sihas 
» Vt. 


PLS TOMS Macks ge, Brow Inaett i 
Invisthie, Violet, yy: » @ shnena, tieeon, Yel- 
Printed re- 


low, Carmine, Gold and Silver INKS 
dress 
¥. MABON, Oeckoa, Va, 


ipes eemt for tte, of ene for itm A 
SPLESDID LEAP.VERAR PRESENT for 
A 
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bas certain 


anion 
your ewectheart, only 95 ceuta, ddrose T, Ui, 
COHSOR, Lowlsiana, Pike Co, Mo, Boas, eal0at 
| IVERVIKW Miltary Academy, Moagh » 
sie, N. ¥. A thorough-guing school fur buys, 
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MEMICAN UNIVEKMSITY OF PMILAD'A, 
Peon, Send for announcement 
jy?T-19t JOM BITES, MD, Dean, Phil's, Penn, : 
' 


mperted Animale and Pewls |. UB. HILV KM, 
Malem, jerwo- iat 


a 1, OF GULADNKSS,.” The great new 
remedy sate, certain, and | taneous 
Cure for Kheumation, Newralgta, and all aches and 
it newer facie Bend for it, © conte per 
yer wanted liberal pay. Addroms, with 
HSH ALL & BERKY, Barnesesle, Ohio, 





h 


jyia-tat 


GOOD BOOKS FOR EVERYBODY. 


The Art of Beauty end Complete Gaide to the 
Hloree Cwner's Guide aad Complete 
Horse Doctor, ote Tricks and Diversions with 
Carte, ©) ote, Magictan'’s (iaide of Comparing Made 
Kary, 0 ote, Bont to any addrese on renetpt of re, 
Address KL ACKIE & OU, 146 roadway, New Vee. 





RUPTURE | 


LK Ceret eet Coretty Or Sherman's Potent Apptionse ead 
i sh: Brentosy MY Beed Te tae best | 
tee P86 he eeeee of gene before oud OReF ore ehh | ; 
War! Meeeher case, letters eed perweit Beware of | 
to have been seststan te ./ 


POMONA NERSENY. 
The largest, bert, and cheapest lmperial and (o- : 
lomeal Asparagus, foots atl seed Heretine amd 
Hramly wine Kaaphertion, Miackherrion, Mhulwrt amd 
Straw herrios Apple, Peach, Pear, Cherry, Plam, 
ape Vines, Send tor (etek . 
may i> ’ 






Matra Qe ¢ cnet 
WM PAMIY, Cinsaminaon, Nod 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 


A CONST MPTIVE CURKD. 

When death «as hourly expected from Ceoneamp- 
them, ai! renetios having failed, acotdeut bed tu @ dle 
every whereby Dr Tt James cured ble only child 
Ile how gives this ee free on recelpt of two 
elampe lo pay ek penses here le net aatngle ev ap- 
ton ef Ceneumption that it duee net dissipmte, 
Sight Sweats, Irritation of the Nerves, Dime 








colt Kapectoration, Sharp Paine iy the Langs, 
Nawern a! the Memack, Inaction f Ue Hewels, 
aol VW esting Away of the Meertes. Address 
(HADING K & ca, 
1089 Rare 8, Vhiledelphia, Peon, giving name of 
Maturday Eventing Poet june!l-tm 


WINE OF WILD CHERRY BARK 
WITHE LRON, 


This elegant 


the teenet turdies 





NSTANTANFOLS MPLIDE 450) SOLD, 
steer ue i 





. rhe longer, 
and work amd elie) a “-* ' Barranted ta 
rellewe in ever fo ~ y « " teroipt of 






















price, Ol per Boe ad lo . a A tue 
tet your liruy > iss on it hST 
dedt-\y ! o- ihaver ( oanty, Pa. 
R. DOLLARD, 
ou 
CHESTNET st, 
ruil avrirara, 
Premier Artiste 
i” 
HAIR. 
! ' colebrated GOSSAMER VENTI- 
Al Wits aed ELASTIC BAND POUPACES, 
ne fe enatle Ladies and tientiemes to 
teraeure frown heads with « twy 
For Woes, Imehes Toupers and Sealpa, 
The round of tl nohes, 
- Nol. Prom fore hend 
2 From t eck as far ae hall, 
ver the »! % inver formhead a ' 
tom far as, reel 
* 2 Freen ' ear “ 3, tivet the crown of 
over the top the head, 
4 t ar to ear 
ruut reload, 

He hae always realty for eale splendid Stock of 
frente’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizots, Braids, Caries, 2c, henaatif y manafac- 
turst, amd as cheap a any esta?iishment in the 







I Letters 






trom any part of the world wil] re 






elve attentior 
Private rooms for Dywing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
Hair. 
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m «& email ag | Napoleon, 
Captain ‘om wee «@ 

, bat « convivial fellow 
withal, fond of ereatare comforts, not 
many of which were obtainable in the wild 
th bh which he wae marching 

The ame bol ust left the small hamlet «of 
Jaspers Oross vale, below Jacksonville, 
when the captain observed that one of bis 





drame wes not beat and he directed « 
leatenan&to inquire cause. The lieu 
tenant t the delinyaent, and demanded 





to know why be was not beating ime The 
fellow nudded mysterwwusly, and whispered 
into the officers ear 

“Ive s ef roasted chickens and | 
two b of whisky in my drum, and « 
chick and « bottle are for the . 

* Rounds!” cried — Tom, with ve 
hement sympathy, ‘why didnt the poor 
drummer tell as hie had given oat! 
I don't want men to march if they're lame 
like that. Pat him in the ambulance, sir.’ 

The dr was Ato the ambea 
lance, and not long after » Tom and | 
the lieutenant went to esamine more particu | 
larly imto the natare of his trouble | 





TAKING TIME BY THE FORELOCK 

At a late term of the Cirouit Court of Pa 
nola county, Mississippi, « half orasy re, 
named 0 we Pitts, wae tried before 
Judge Piaber, and convicted of the orime of | 
marder. He pleaded not guilty, but the evi. | 
dence was positive, and a verdict of guilty 
rendered. On being arraigned for sentence, | 
he said, in reply to the customary question | 
of the Court, 1 didn't do it.” His honor, 
however, assuming a grave demeanor, ad 
dressed him in the manner usual in such 
oases, via *' That he had been indicted by a 
Grand Jary, hed a fair and impartial trial 
by twelve men, sit of whom were of hie own | 
euler, had been ably defended, eto, eto | 
In conclusion,” said the Judge, “it te m 
duty to warn you that your days upon ear 
are numbered, and it behooves you to avail 
yourself of the little remnant of ime allotted 
to you to make your with God.” Just | 
here, to the astonishment of the Judge, | 
jury and aadience, the oner interrupted 
the proceedings by saying, ‘' / done dat fore 
| kudled dat - 





SHORT OF MEAT 

A deacon being in a neighboring town 
one Meturday, fell in with a travelling minis 
ter and invited him to come to his town and 

pert Sunday, and to his house to 

aver Mo Banday morning the deacon 
told hie family the minister would 
be there to dinner, and, as they were ont of | 
meat, told bis hired boy te go to ® certain | 
place by the side of the read, and dig out «| 
woodebeck that was supposed to have bur 
rowed there, and they would have him for 
dinner While the boy was digying away at 
the woodehuck hole the minister came along 
on bis way to preach (in seeing the boy 
thue digging, he hauled up and acousted him | 
with 

“Well, my son, 
there! 

** Digging oat « woodobuck, sir,” said the | 
boy 

* Why, bat don't you know that it te very 
wieked ? and besides, you won't get him if 
yuo dig for him on Sanday “ | 

* (itt bm!" said the boy * Thunder! I've 
got te git Ym the minister's coming to our 
house to dinner, and we ain't got any meat 





what sre you doing | 


A ecrrenene from the persecations of book | 
Canvassers writes as follows 

* Went home an hour earlier than veual 
to day, because my new boots burt me. and 
it was well [| did. for I found Angelina 


erying, end « big side. whiskered chap stand. 
ing over ber with» pen in his hand, trying / 
tw make her sabsoribe for The Poets of 


the World.” to be completed in four han 
dred numbers, if possible, to come in month. | 
ly parts, payalle when delivered He had 
already taken ber note for thirty days for a 
map of (hie issue of 1812.) and a full set 
of “ Noodles Dime Komanees,” library sire 
He had almost persuaded her to subscribe to 
the * Poets as l entered “You will never 
feel it to pay for them by the month,” said 
be. Herel abruptly placed the toe of my 
my shoe (which was bailt for octvil war 
ageinet him, ead he concluded tw call sume 










| prance, and the wheesy walk 


| with her, end from the 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 

















Meshiog every care to reat. 
——_— 


Leaves from a Pocket Diary. 


Me. 88. 


FIRE! FIRE! FIRE! 


Warrren Fos THES SATURDAY EVENING Fost, 
BY OAPTAIN CABNES. 


We bad failed to most cupplies, as vo hed 
o and were ing & temp 

poy me te By wa I mnaun Chattio ound, 
roles, agd “' yours truly,” and as we sat con- 
versing in the room of our hotel that summer 
evening, there suddenly came up to us from 
the street the « distant ery. 





** Hark |” 


The fted finger and short ejaculation 
of lvles us into « listening attitade 
immediately. There was nothing but the 


indistinct echo of the sound which hed at 
tracted our companion s notice. 
Oharlie dashed up « window, and thrust 





bie curly head Doles got his profile 
into the same frame 

“A row in some direction,” suggested 
Brand 


came the long, indistinct cry. 

‘ —eh? questioned Doles, * No, 
there shows the vermillian. I thought it was 
a cry of fre, Come on, boys.” 

Away went Doles's cigar, and the man was 
soon skipping the etaire in his headlong pece 
down the long flight to get outside 

Only a fow streets away, boys, try your 


best paces. I put up my ———. Carnes's 
companses thet be will run out the land first 
Here gues 

it was ng toward midnight, and no 


reat bumber of were on the streets , 
vat Oharlie rand, who could whistle solos 


| inimitably, now sang 0 Augh that be brought 


many & t out of bed and into the 
munidle ats jam work of the windows to 
ascertain the cause of the commution. 

‘Fire! Gre! fire!” It is « startling ory 
anywhere in the middie of the night, es- 
pecially if it breaks in upon the sleeping 
nenece 

lt was astonishing to see how quickly 
people pitohed into their gear and came 
dashing upoo the street, turning wide open 
eyes and mouths toward the cardinal points, 
and finally headed off with others running 
north 

There is nothing more keenly ludicrous 
than « hustling, jostling, ranning crowd 
The shaky Irish trot, the long lope, the hop 
ping spiral apring movement, the sidewise 
poople coming 
upon the scene with as many guils as sur 
rounded ancient (lasa 

One square away we met « column of 
smoke, and a momentarily increasing wind 
pouring straight in upon the fire with as 
regular poffe as ever emanated from the 
threat of a blacksmith’s bellows 

‘The Gre bad originated in some rough out- 
buildings, and when we reached the scene of 
action the red blase was running out its 
forked, hissing tongues like an army of 
dragona, and lapping and curling in all di 
rections, getting over the ground with fright 
fal rapidity 

Pod. puff, puff, came the wind, even be 

ning to equeal in ite mad gies and the 

mea met it half wa Everybody dashed 
thie way and that, wild with excitement, and 
making praiseworthy efforts to hinder every. 
body elae from acoomplishing anything. 

In an hour the fre was under fearful 
headway, and all that could be done was to 
clear away before it whet few things ovuld 
be cared for, and bear the sick and weak to 
places of temporary safety 

In the hotel where we had been awaiting 
our i were stopping « family from 
Maine. They had arrived in the place some 
months previously, bat owt to his wife's 
ill health and home sickness, Mr. Meade had 
hesitated about investing his capital in the 
land of gold. We had met at table and in 
the evenings, and were much interested in 
the family, because they had come from our 
own rock.ribbed State Mr. Meade, wife 
and daughter oom the family, Emily 
Meade was « child of twelve years, one of 
those rare children who can be and had been 
caressed amd petted without being spoiled. 
Nhe was a beaatiful child, with a sunny, 
smiling face, and completely free from the 
affectation of shyness that taints the twelve 
year old girl of the period, who even at so 
early an age has a framework of anares in 
her mind whereon she aches to impale the 
masculine fly of the day. 

Doles hed had one of two wordy battles 
landing above, she 
more than once showered upon him the 





| withered petals of her gay bouquets, 


One night ehe had parsued him around 


| the hall with « willow wand, he having re- 


fused to tell her the story connected with a 


| long white soar that seamed his left hand, 


acrums the palm. ln vain her mother laugh- 
ingly called upon her to pause, and think 
what a a she was making of herself 
Seddenly, in an angle by the door, Doles 
turned and caught ber in bis arma, in such 
a way that so amount of struggling would 
release her, so she brought her branch to. 
gether at the ends, and placed it, leaves and 
all, around his bead, at which he began 
chanting 
“ While lL toweh the etring, 
Wreath my brow with learel, 
Per the tate 1 tell 
Nae for cece a moral.” 
But a few minutes later they were sitting 
oosily together om the piasea, and he was 


Rectoa's Davowrsn 
like your new master?” 





TOO MUCH. 
“Well, Dennis, and how are you getting on? 


How do you 


and excellent man ; you can't do too much 


Daxwie * Faith, mies, I dunne !" 
Keoron's Davomran—*' He's « very kind 
for him!” 
lewnis-‘* An’ share, miss, I don't mane to!” 





At that moment, Mr Meade came crash 
ing distractedly through the crowd. 

* Ah, is it you, Doles?” said he, ‘ and 
where is my girl?” 

* Emil you not know?’ 

** Mra. Meade fainted with terror, and while 
I evnveyed her out and to a place of safety, 
Emily, who was terribly worried about her 
mocking bird and its fate, slipped away.’ 

** Would she venture into the burning 
house!’ I questioned, aghast at pussibilities 

** Nhe is perfectly dauntiless,” replied her 
father, ‘‘and if her bird called out in its 
fear, or wakefulness, she would plunge into 
a furnace to rescue it. My God! what is to 
be done / 

iis face was ghastly, his limbs shook so 
that he had to lean ageinst a support. 

* Your room?" I shouted, for I saw that 
he was likely to become insensible from 
fear and horror. ‘‘Heoond story north and 
east,” he gasped. 

“A ladder! a ladder!” shouted Doles, 
tearing his boots from his feet, and but 
toning his coat closely, Charlie Brand 
dashed one way, and | another in quest of 
the article. 

1 seized one which a man was bearing | 


gushed from the inside, preceded 


% an 
ominous crash. The ladder in the thick 


darkness of the amoky pall to tremble. 
** Good God! bold bard !" 


Brand, springing upon the hogshead, ‘* hold 


ited Charlie 


hard, he's coming down, and the rvof is 


a wy ¥ 

The ladder, under the increased weight, 
buckled in at the centre, bat with the rapidi- 
ty of tho t the old miner, who had 
scrambled from the rains of the shed, had 
called up a circle of men, whose arma, 
stretching in to one central point, with 
hands interlaced, saved the fall of the brave 
fellow ; who, aa the ladder broke, sprang 
backward with his burden in bis arma. 

** Back! back!" called a score of horrified 
voices, 

An instant's hesitation in obeying that 
og | would have been fatal to scores of 
us, as the falling of the farther side of the 
bailding and roof, pushed upon the 
front and it fell outwardly, and where a mo- 
ment before a hundred persons had stood 
spell-bound, now crackled a heap of black- 
ened timber and blazing ruins. 

Doles was on bis feet in a moment, and 
bearing the child across the street to where 
her distracted father had been taken before, 





apon hie shoulder, with just the explanation 
**Bomebody barning-up in the hotel,” and 
the man with that forgetfulness of self, that, 
thank (God, beams outin times of great ox 
tremity, slipped the ladder from his shoul 
der, and with the one ejaculation —‘* Run” 
he bore one end along with as great rapidity 
as | could wish. 

** Bucketa,” called Charlie, ‘‘ buvketa, form 
a line to the reservuir, and be ready with the 
buckets, fur the ladder would catch on fire in 
three minutes.” 

As we dashed up to the burning building, | 
Doles leaped out of the half-emptied cistern, 
where he had taken, as Ubarlie afterwards 
aaid, a sile bath. He pressed his wet 
closely upon bis dripping hair, and call 
out t us,’ Up with the ladder, boya, to 
the northeast windows.” But the ladder 
was short. It failed by several fect of reach- 
ing the desired locality 

i that moment a ory of horror burst from | 
the crowd. At the second window east of 
north, as the smoke gave a sudden lift, we 
saw Emily Meade holding the cage with ber | 
bird in ome band, and leaning out with ber 
face tarned toward the flames that snapped | 
and flared and lapped at her around the | 
corner of the doomed house. } 

Doles saw it, and jast spoke a word to | 
himeelf, and then called out | 
** Bring up « cask to put the ladder on.” 

A hageheed of molasses from a neighbor- 
ing grocery came down on ite side ina mo | 
ment, and was bounced up to the desired 
situation as quickly, almost, as if it had | 
been an eggshell. In an instant the foot of 
the ladder stood on the cask head, and Doles | 
rang from the ground u it 

*Toas up the water, boys,” he called, | 
o see the top will be afire in a minute.” 

Te ladder clipped wretohedly beck and 
forth, bat, mounted a bores, several 
sturdy fellows held their shoulders to the 
sides to steady it, while Charlie, bareheaded | 
and stripped to his shirt-sleeves stood down 
im the bh cistern, and tossed up the 
buckets filled with water, and they ran 
along our line of bande with astonishing ra- 


prdity. 

Doles was nearly stifled and «quite blind. 
ed, for the gables, the whole end, and the | 
weather-boards were a soapping, near 
crumbling oval, and shingles, bits of | 
and every Gery thing droy upon him,and 
drifted against him ur by the force of 
the high, relentless wind. 

Up, up, ap! The water dashing 

yo him, for when he could be poe An | 
no longer from the groand, an old hero—e 
the South F 
a emoking, smouldering ebed near by, and 





the buckets as fast as they ooald be 
up to him, threw their contents with 
all the force of hie heroul arms against 





| Aa be bent his scorched an 


he forgot his own blisters and burns in his 
anniety for her 

It took bat little time to convince us of 
the sad, sad truth. The child's insensibility 
was death. Love's labor was lost. 

More than one life went out in that des- 
tructive fire, but around no other lifeless 
body hung so many sad, stranger faces as 
around this child's. Her affectionate bravery 


|to resoue her darling bird, her dauntless 
| manner of meeting her fate, added to the 


heroic conduct of her stranger friend and 
rescuer, took a deep bold upon the most 
#toical nature. 

The only words that Doles uttered con- 
cerning her were on the day of her burial. 
blistered face 
close to hers, which was but littl marred, 
she having been stifled with the hot smoke, 
we beard him say : 

“Oh, for the touch ef a vanished hand, 
Aud the sound of a volce that ts still.” 
—_— «¢ «-.— _ 


A DEFENCE OF PRETTY WOMEN. 
After all, is the world so very absurd in its 
love of pretty women? Is woman so very 
ridiculous in her chase alter beauty? A 
pretty woman is doing a woman's work 
in the world, but not making os, 
nor making paddings, but making life suan- 
nier and more beautiful. Man has forsworn 
the pursuit of beauty altogether. Does he 
seek it for himself, he is guessed to be frivo- 
lous, he is guessed to be poetic, there are 
whispers that his morals are no better than 
should be. In society resolate to be 

ugly there is no post for an Adonis, but that 
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drunkeunees, and you the bope uf cr | 
her, and the wedge that ob he 
enable you Ww do eo, w keep you im the right path, 
Let her see Hh Ly, UF. £4 a 
ef sobriety, that you have reaily relormed, and she 
om M you Tem- 


may reient and turgive 
aace Society or Order lu the neigh burhood. 
{may leod you « strength that yuo do got 
yourteif to poseves, 
L. P. K. (Mewoctom Hills, Ohio.) aays: 
vaiuabic ivf urmative trem Ube cor 
column, | eabmit the following: le it ~r i carry 
per 


E 
- 


ls 
QF 


ly weapons 

Unough euch lawe are of doultial consLtationasiity, 

as the Constitation of the United States says that 
- bear 


bot be iar Yeur baud w rauks abuul 10 
percent, It has the valuable merit of piainness, 
A. H, (Aiuibuck, DL) “ Pemberton” will 


be republished in bouk-form im the course the en- 
sulny Autemn, when due notice will be gives in var 
columas, ‘ibe author i naturally mach pleased wit; 
the warm encomiams bestowed upon the story by 
A. Il. and many others, 

Mav (KuiMa, lows,) writes: “T am ao litte girl, 
thirteen years vid, aud wish you to tell me why we 
should nat spell Chicago ~_ * Shchawygel Bhe- 
boygan is an indian mame, and proaanctation ef 
the fret syliabies of the two words is the same. Be- 
aides (hi does net epell Shs, nor Ca, Kaw; and | 
think that im the abeence of all rules the aucia- 
tien should always govern the spelling. | bave no 
doutt that this bed spelling hed more to do with the 
éeatruction of the city than the eld cow that kicked 
the lamp ever.” May le too young w koow what 
awful havec her rule of governing the spelling by the 
proannciation would make if appiied to modern lan- 
guages, oar own in . She ip also somewhat ex- 
trevageat ip ber opinion af ty the prooupciation of 
Chicago. There are other English words commenc 
with Ch which ——— the same soand, Un 
lecal custom may it somewhat move 
clared in this case. As for the second syllable, it has 
es commen soand! of a. She 


need, on her rule, 
to epell water, wawter, 

Maneanst A. D. (Rose Down,) says: “ Will you 
tell me what books J can get which will help me to 
learn short hand? | want tostady withoat a her, 
it —_. De you think | caat” Vas, ness iva 
well ae with one, cease euficient application aad 

reeverauce. Ur ‘» Hand Kook of 
"homography will be all the work you will need fora 
long (ime. 

«. MeF, (Wate) says: “ Allow me to ask you afew 
questions, ist. How long does it take tor a di h 
to cross the Atlantic oo the cable? %d. Would one 
fout square and one eqeare foot be the same? What 
do you think of my writing? Ie it good or bad, and 
if it le goad, is it good enough to get a situation as 
beok-keeper?” ist. It depends entirely on the 

» of the dispatch. Kach wave of electric 
force traverecs the wire almost jostantancoasly, bat 
a there must be several motions of the operator's 
Sager for each letter, and as there must be a certain 
interval bet ween eoch wave, time is oc- 
capled in sending a long dispatch. Sd. Yes, they 
are the same. Your writing le good, bat some of 
our letters are not formed after the best 

ou need practice. 

A Founienxen, (Warren Co,, lnd.,) writes: “ Having 
been a reader of your valuable paper for some time, 
and being 7 interested in the perusal of the cor- 
respondents’ columa, | beg leave to submit for your 

ad atew y 4 let, le there any posi- 
tive preof that Colambus did not discover America 
first? od. Why are the ama ie 80 called; 
also, are they im the possresion of the United States 7 
Sd. How ie Cube governed? 4th, Are the inhabitants 
of Cabae intelligent, and what is their complexion, 
stature, habits, &c.? Sth. Who is the best violinist 
in the werd, of what country a pative, mode of study, 
a. 6h. George Wash belong to any 
chaseh Gonsentnetion, S eo, to what ome? ‘th. May 
. ‘we §-- justly considered reserved, selfish, 
&c., who tries to mind bis own basiness, dows 
not attend ali the parties, &c., to which he is invited f 
mth. ls an inde ot manner the most attractive to 
t if so, to whatextent? th. Would not 
lovers experience a greater regard for the company ef 
each other alter having been for several 
months than otherwise, or would they grow distant 
to each other by said separation, as the ral 
position is that absence conguers love? 16th. Is there 
not apt to be dowkt of Ufulnees 
lovers at times 7? 





apologies 
that It was caused by the interferente of meddiers tT” 
lat, It te positively Knows that the Scandinavians dis- 
covered —. = cen 
Colemb 





of a model or guard Bat does 
for mankind what man has ceased to do. Her 
aim from childhood is to be beautiful. Even 
as a school-girl she notes the progreas of her 
obarma, the deepening color of her bair, the 
growing symmetry of her arm, the ripening 
contoar of her cheek. We watch, with silent 
interest, the mysterious reveries of the 
iden ; she iad ing of ing beauty, 
and panting for the glories of eighteen. In- 
ly she b an artist, her room is a 
studio, her glass an academy. The joy of ber 
toilet ia the joy of over his canvas, 
of Michael Angelo over his marble. She is 
creating beauty in the sil and lonel 
of her chamber ; she grows like any art crea- 
tion, the result of patience, of hopes, of a 
thousand delicate toachings and 
Woman is never perfect, never complete. 
night undoes the beauty of the day . 
sunshine blars the evanescent coloring of 
her cheek; frost nips the tender outlines of 
ber face into sudden harshness. Care 














| oo ita lines across her brow; mother- 
d 


jestroye the clastic lightness of 
her form; the bloom of her cheek, the 
—— of her eye, fade and vanish as 














land tm 978, and 


. td, The name of the 
perme Indian origin. They belong to Bagland. 
84. Onda le divided tato three provinces, The prin 


ie coafined Ww the Western provinos, tne and 
Eastern baving governors of their own, reapunsible 
only to the Court of Spain, 4th. The Cubans are in- 
teliigent, the edacation te not at as high a grade as 
it complexion is dark, their stature and 
habits materially dideren: (rom oar own, Sth, 
Ole Ball hae probably the most admirers of any 
living violinist, Le iea Norwegian. 6th. Washi 
tom attended the Eptecopal +% 


poteon to another. In 
some Cases separation might be asefal, in others de- 
trimental, No social rule applies to all cases, 10th. 
Very likely. llth, Certainly, it te always a maniy 
action to apologize ween yuu fee: you have been im 
the wroug, you be reepomsible or pot for the 
orginal @ . 
. D. (Wasahackic, Texas.) writes: “ peing 0 oun- 
and ng the 











lem of 53 letters. 

My 4, 30, 21, 1, 10, 42, 48, 12, 49, 40, ts ome 
of ‘s novels. 

My 7, 39, 52, 2, 19, 31, is one of Shakespeare's 


aS. 06, 08, 58, is one of the books of the 
ew Testament. 

My 16, 49, 3, 14, 37, 6, ia a flower. 

My 46, 15, 50, 51, 25, 21, is the mame of a 
aay 


city. 
18, 3, 50, 34, 42, ie what every one wishes 
to have 


My 29, 15, 40, 32, 17, is a very useful 

My 45, 5, 23, 11, 27, ie o river of the lower 
world, whose waters cause forgetfulness 
of the past. 

My 26, 15, 41, 25, 36, &, 50, ie the name of « 
very wise man. 

My 22, %, 20, 13, 24, awaits us all. 

My 43, 35, 42, ie a kind of terrier. 

My 44, 33, 20, 31, ie something all heve suf- 
fered from . 

My 53, 46, 22, 38, 40, is a fower—ite mean- 
i 1s Cot passion > 
My whole fo a verse from the Bible. 

LINA. 


METAGRAN. 
WRITTEE FOR THR SATURDAT BYEHING FosT. 
Three letters mine, and all intact, 
I'm ever used to slay— 
Alter my first and ‘tis a fact, 
I live in mirth and play. 
Restore my head, my second changed, 
Aad you will know my name ; 
It leads to ruin, sorrow, sin, 
And brings bright heads to shame. 
One, two, in line, expange my third, 
And place one in its room, 
An article in constant use 
You see me then beoo 
i Md. EMILY. 


CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
My 1 is a favorite beverage. 
My 2 are things that are always kept im a 
hardware store. 
My whole is something that an officer ef 
the law never forgets to come to you for. 
Susser, Va. ANDREW ——. 
RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
My ict is in cake, but not in pie. 





My 4th is in receive, bat not in lend. 

My 5th is in flax, but not in tow 

My 6th is in snowing, bat not in snow 

My 7th is in coat, but not in 

My whole is one of the cities out West. 
Belleville, Wis JUNIUS, 


WAITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOST. 
My first is one whom you should ne'er 
forget. 

My second traverses the aoe 

My whole's agreeable where o'er it’s met, 
And is quite a source of to thee. 
Se N. C. F.E ¥.* 

WORD SQUARES. 

_ WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVEKING POST. 

L 


To strike. 

Alwa: 

Sendie. 

One of the gaits of a horse. 
IL. 

A city in Earope. 

An ancient writer. 

Not harsh. 

A boy's name. 


Wadeaville, Va. 4. & & 





ANSWERS TO Last. 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA—“ There is 
a tide in the affairs of men, which, taken at 
the flood, leads on to fortune.”— Julius 
Cwear. Act IV. Boone IIL 
CHARADE— Ante. . 

BURIED MOUNTAINS—Bverest, Etna, 





salt and to the 

Gamex op = 7S Rovuxp. — 

Green corn may it 
in casks or ptt 
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telling her about the white soar 
viber ime This brief digression is necessary to show | movements, the downward swoop for the tories even in her defeat. She invents new | "tr! ee gg long , cover it close; set it over a gentile fire till 
in what relation we, or Doles expecially, | bucket, and the sidewise sewing of his arms ly ; she rallies at Senge your” on opoudents’ eutems, 1 the | they turn reddish ; let them stand till ectd ; 

A Swommacens Bus The oRentng is stood toward Mr Meade's family at the time | to burl the water, uttered his hoarse, auto. forty, and fronts us with the beanty of wo- | liberty w ask you a few questions, lst. Do you think | pat them into a clear, thick syrup; boil 
said to be « true copy of a shoemaker's bill, of which I am writing maton shout - makes « last stand at sixty, Ae J ds ~~. dE. is | them for a few minutes; set them on one 
received by « gen’ ia @ Beighboring The fire ewept southerly and then westerly,| ‘' Up, ap, ap with the water with the beauty of age. She falls like » | deliess par year, ae oe side till quite cold ; boil them again in the 
town, whose family consists of four or five going at a fearful rate, finding terror and | The framework upon which, with his feet wrapping her mantic around her—** bunied ship, and who spenis oat of this amoant sbont eis same manner; the next day boil them until 
daughters confusion meeting it, leaving wreck and | wide apart, be stood d, d in woollen! ‘twoald a saint !" Death | bandred doliare anvually could sapport « wife de they look clear; if the syrup is not thick 

Neo a ae . j cently, and lay any aide oat of that amoaoct ? 
Mr Dr. to J. 8 uproar bebind it away in the and with just listens pits to the of a lifetime, | SS" you doom t advieabte fer me te marry enough, boil it more; when cold, put bran- 

r a "Hy Jowe! mays Doles, “ it's after our the anvarying movements of the rough, old | and the face smiles with something | now at nineteen, or wait until | amokder? 34. Do | died paper overthem. The quinces may be 

e swaling Miss Mary, ely? _ aid hotel, sare. Got any luggage grant hero. , of the prettiness of 1 you thisk | could do better as bouk-Reeper in some | halved or quartered. 

a, Laapns end waren Satan, *% boys?” | To the top, to the top of the ladder now, , oe cabduemees tal On Goammantis aaiaenen Arriz Jzi.r.—Boil your in water 

? Moding and closing Ellen, is “All that | have there,” anewered Charlie, reaching up from the topmost round, we | THE PRINCE OF WALES. money,as my whole ambition te centered ou that | till are Tye fy then 

© putting « few stitobes in Jane, © “are @ tooth-brash and two cigars.” | eoald discera Doles as the white smoke bel- The Prince of Wales, on the whole, makes | Po! © y." Stay where you are, continue . bag to drip. ce 

. “Come around that way,” retorted Doles, | lied oat—but he reels to and fro,and |, tmageussion pen you. Mo te | ont an tan countess) thes une tones er es the juice put one pound of ; 

Errect of s Ban Coun —Litile five-year ‘* go that you can seizo your goods as they | at that moment the gent miner | short stature, wears « beard and saved in your : with settied habits of till it jellien; season with lemon jaice 
old Anmie, who was suffering from a bad gome out fell thoongh with tho omehking frame ©8 moustache, both rather short and very fair. | ‘»¢ustry and economy, a salary, and with some | and peel to taste a little before it is 
ould, went to pay @ visit to euntie. During Yea, truly, the red fire was © bead. | which he had worked with the one methodi- when he takes off his hat you observe that | “*Pe‘ience of the work, you can safely venture on | finished. jelly ia excellent, and of » 
the day she related ber various successes at jong toward the inn. Across the interven. | cal movement peculiar to the brakes of am | his head is very bald for a man of his yoars ; —y Pott fl SS EGS beaut:fal color. 
echou, and ended by declaring that she ing distance it fang fold after fold of ite | and, before his illness he had a come mameutass fancy ant impeles, After two ec| Brce Puppme.—Boil } pint of rice in milk 
ay reed « deal better than Rebina, broad, banners. Everybody work. | t this critics! period Charlie Brand, Rm the A taree years reason and experience may step tn and | until soft; On Dente, Be 

was A yeareold = Well.” ques od with a will, bat there wasn't water bh enching ont prating Git Sis conten & decidedly worn. He has beautiful eves— aaboce tine My, hot, into the well-beaten yolks of 4 and 

toned sunt, “ wouldnt it sound better if in Stockton, at that time, to bead it in tte | the cistern, out— eyes of soft blue—and the nose is amall and | Keeper ln 4 city, it would be about the worst step add 4 tablespoontuls of sugar, and favor if 

a ee a Vee. pre career | “Give bim « cheer, boys, give him ® well formed. He emilee good-nataredly, {on gout tate, As to supporting a wife on thirteen desired. Beat the whites of the to 

mss We the landlord get out all of his | cheer! on the whole, seems a t se heap @eats eln e nt ee See ote add to them 4 of 

Seeee 5 eve cash « bad cnid | cant ang affairs that was possible, bat the The silence was broken by one loud, wild cr tether en enneiucd tops ef’ mean pee | ae em tae ball of i APR... — On ~ t-— }-—-b ph  - , pour 

very ae ‘ boarders and travellers trying to save their bhezsa! | meet every day in the streets of a German | »° aim in life than to become wealthy. over the yocpesed padding, end eet in the 
e ofecta, calm, systematic A broad, red loop of seething flame swung as well as that of an English town—fair. | °°>*"** ® L, (Locust I Va.,) saye: “T hope | oven browned. 

Tease © © youne ledy tn Milford who bes The roof was burning, and the fire oreeping | oat from the saves and drooped arvand tbe haired, blue-eyed. good-natured, sasy-tem- | Toad PD cnomered, | hovedasn hate, apeo'enaehans Face dens. —b tenonptel of engn, bated 
been taking ‘mm tae plano for unseen oa caught the heed bands hero. Just We | pered, fond of self, of indulgence and | have lived to be never yet | in three anda water tall ready. 
ome eight years The uther day she sent an rear, and began eating the foundation. Ere | heard him ory oat. A sudden fear seized | Guict, and utterly shied by realy eopt. | ioand s a 5 4--ewr Whea ~ ge rh ly | 
order to @ music store in New Haven, and we were aware of the fact the flames at the | me. At such o time, im ouch a place, there resions , pn hgh EDT ae uy esry- yo) F 
fearing ber en oat So just Cah, beck part of the houses were streaming wae nots furnace Game that could a) — ~w-aheiner ara Cenld cine cult pen-—anll sine cotman. —" Fiased im cold water, and it stand until it 
added this posteript ou must etkews furiously from the foundation to the ridge | ory of horror from the lips of Doles. @ A lady at Bridgeport, Oonn., remained | Lixs writes = 5 eagt te tac, M5 beseme.e is sufficiently set to turn out well, When 
this asl ) bd moat butt spall bi ere. | fear was thet the red biase had | too long on « train to kiss « friend, and rogeiar conssthater te your colnean of Rataman, webs dished, pour a little cream round it, if pre- 

_ oe wee, lacahgy Sail ot?” T questioned of the te pose SY chem wo bad cums. | tying © ot ofl after 1 bad ctasted, wee Jon ts hand etoagh to ansveriqpeasenevenpenteany | served. 
bething costa caught aight where | thrown en face. “If ever I | column?” We never tor nwestvingel| Sraaw marriume cleaned with « 
oe bis breast, “ Even to the sick "wae the leaned from the window, reaching down to- | hiss anybody again |” said she, » | we need trem fiends Compase them as. recre- coares ed to ech ent coe, 
vertins « more pro | ward the brave fellow coming up to her as she arose; “any woman, at least,” | “Sinesnse Deostsen, Pa.— Which Conquered 1° then wiped dry ; the aalt prevents the 
perty may be made up, loss of life never. rescue. A canopy of black, stifling emoke thoughtfully added. te respectfully deciined. matting from yellow. 









































































































